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W HEN a man fits down amid the 


buſtle of affairs to delineate his own fea- 
tures, and to trace back the various re- 
volutions and frenzies of his paſt days, he 
is obliged to apologize for his vanity, for 
his inaccuracy, and for his ſelf-partiality ; 
and to theſe errors he is now moſt un- 
fortunately prone, becauſe, by recapi- 
tulation, he lives over again all the little 
joys and ebullitions of his youth—feels 
anew the depreſſure of his diſappoint- 
ments—and ſuffers again the retort of 
ingeneroſity, diſaffection, or ſpleen. 
I pro- 


? 


yi AN APOLOGY. 


1 profeſs to have no novel to preſent to. 
the tair—neither a roſe for the boſom of 


the miſtreſs—nor intrigue for the abi- 


gail ;—but I offer a leſſon of ſome ſenti- 
ment—a call upon the heart of the 
ſympathizing friend—and a tear for thoſe 
who feel and deſerve it. 


There are thoſe who live long in the 
world, without ever knowing their own 
hearts: to open to them the ſources of 
their chief enjoyment, and ſet before 
them their beſt and choiceſt ſatisfactions, 
is often the only method that is requiſite, 


or effectual, to render them pleaſed with 
ſociety, deſirous of contributing to the 
general ſcale of public chearfulneſs and 


virtue, and capable of throwing off that 
ſplenetic ſelfiſhneſs which abſorbs the 
mind, 


— 
w 


AN APOLOGY. vu 
mind, —ignorant of its own qualifica- 
tions. | 


The following ſketches are the traits 


of a deſultory life—a diverſity of conduct 


—and the pleaſures, and the ſorrows, of 
a young and ſuſceptible heart, whoſe 
chief misfortune in all his female-tranſ- 
actions was—that he loved too much : 
yet it muſt be confeſſed, with Dr, Young, 
that he who knows not the pure delight, 
and ever growing tenderneſs of a chaſte 
love, knows not the moſt that the faireſt 
can beſtow. 


Surely there is an excuſe that may 
fairly be pleaded for this diverſity for 
there is a never failing egarement in our 
nature, which inſenſibly catches hold on 
our ſuſceptibility, and turns us to varie- 

ties 
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vili 
ties of objects, before we have become 
acquainted with any one of them. Can 
we then wonder that our conduct ſhould 
be but little leſs excurſive than our con- 
verſation ?—ſince we almoſt as often act 
without thinking, as we ſpeak: and all 
agree, that in the affairs of the heart, we 


1 from impulſe only; and that there is 


no love where we previouſly ſtudy whe- 


ther we ſhall love or not. 


MEMOIRS 


RS 


o N 1 


c HA r. 1 


H OW I entered the world, or what 
I did in it for the firſt ſixteen years of 
my life, is of no concern to the reader: 
ſuffice it to ſay, that the activity of my 
youth was never teſtified by my love of 
letters, though I caught ſtray particles 
of learning, which ſerved as a ground- 
work for future improvement, the pro- 
ſpe& of which ſeemed as far off as the 
planets are from the earth ; whoſe ray 

VOL, 1. B may 
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may be perceived, but whoſe genial 


warmth is reſerved for ſome future 


period: I was, however, reckoned a 


promiſing youth ; my diſpoſition was 
frank and unſuſpeQing ; I was romanti- 
cally fond of communication, open to 
every information I could obtain with- 


out ſtudy, and carried away by the charm 


of confidence or friendſhip, in whatever 
manner they ſeemed to preſent themſelves. 


This diſpoſition, animated by an un- 
interrupted vivacity, formed itſelf in my 


youth, and conducted me in the early- 


walks of public life. I ſoon began to 
feel the ardour of an impetuous flow of 
paſſion, I became ſuſceptible of every 
affection, I felt impreſſions within me 
which I could eaſily diſcover were never 
derived from the cool regularity of a 

contemplative life. 
But, notwithſtanding this temper and 
frame of mind, I had been accuſtomed 
for 
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for more than a year ſince I had quitted 
the tyranny of birch and grammar, to 
engage myſelf rather deeply in the ſtudy 
of argumentative, theological and contro- 
verſial ſubje&s : philoſophical enquiries, 
and a fondneſs for diſputation, not a little- 
augmented by the ſententious preciſion 
of my father, who was a grave logician, 
and whoſe library furniſhed large por- 
tions of ſuch works, contributed not 
only to reſtrain the energy of my nature, 
but alſo to render my firſt character 
formal and pedantic. 


I had the higheſt veneration for my 
father's judgment, I was impreſſed with 
his ſuperiority of knowledge and virtue, 
I admired the delights he ſeemed to ex- 
perience in all his ſtudious purſuits, and 
ſtill more when I perceived that by join- 
ing in them I augmented his ſatisfaction. 
It was at this time, that I laid the 
foundation of future improvement, —a 
method of ſtudy and of reaſoning upon 

| 2: it; 
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it; and thus formed a criterion that en- 
abled me to value time as it flies, and 
to diſtinguiſh between the uſeful and 


agreeable occupations of the mind. 1 


ſoon dedicated my time to the cultivation 
of ſcience, in ſo large a degree, that I 
condemned every paſtime, proteſted 


againſt faſhion, and reprobated the weak- 


neſs of love. 


My brother, to whom I gave very little 
encouragement to diſturb my philoſo- 
phical reveries, diſcovered ſome traits of 
a more open diſpoſition, and took un- 


common pains by lively converſation, by 


invitations, by company, by raillery, and 
good humour, to draw me from my 


ſilent companions: but his exertions 


ſerved only to redouble my deſire for 
their ſociety. 


In my reflections upon this period of 
my life, I have ſince flattered myſelf that 


ſome ſecret influence accompanied his 


endeavours : 


hat 
his 


rs: 
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endeavours : that influence that acts by 
the name of approbation and eſteem 


when it diſcovers itſelf; and in its firſt 


notice, by a ſomething that is not yet 
diſtinguiſhed by a name; but ſecretly 
informs two perſons, at their firſt inter- 
view, that they mult one day W 5 
love one another. 


My brother was a man, wound up by 
ſenſibility—his heart was caſt in the 
mould of ſympathy—he loved the ſiſter- 
ſex—and they had not been ſparing of 
their returns for his love :— he was open- 
hearted—was ſoon affected by tender- 
neſs—quick at feeling a diſreſpect, but 
not leſs ready to forgive: he was elegant 
in his manners, rapid in his ideas, free 
and animated in converſation, and ſpoke 
in language that was eloquent and per- 
ſuaſive. 


Think, reader, of a young mind, juſt 
opening to the world, impreſſed with 
B 3 the 
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the early ſignet of filial affection, and 
naw glowing with the firſt principles of | 
brotherly love: to have been unobſervant 
or inſenſible to bleſſings like theſe, would 


have argued a diſpoſition fit only to be 


immured in ſome monkiſh cell, and ſe- 


cluded from the future commerce of | 
ſociety. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP,” I 


8 UCH was the ſtate of my mind and 
character, when my brother began to 


uſe his endeayours to draw me from my 
ſecluſion. 


It happened that in one of our walks, 
he made a chance call at the houſe of a 
lady where he had long viſited in an 
intimate manner, and whoſe family, 
which conſiſted only of herſelf and her 
three daughters, had often heard him 


ſpeak of me in a ſtyle which led them 


to deſire to ſee a young man ſo ſtudious 
and ſolid as I had been deſcribed. The 
women are peculiarly ſucceſsful in 
making men dupes or converts to their 
own ſentiments ; their method is by pc- 
lite attentions ; and againſt this power, 
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the boaſted pride of ſtoiciſm cannot 
prevail; I was too young to have yet 
felt their captivating effect; I had learnt 
to think myſelf a nothing—T had philo- 
ſophized away all my natural vanity ; 
and had almoſt carried myſelf down to 
the level of a ſpeculative atom, which 
had no importance in the ſcale of being ! 


J had ſcarcely heard the name of female 


attention; I now found it one of the 
moſt grateful influences that ever beamed 


its rays upon the human heart! I was, 


until now, wholly ignorant of the charm 
of particular notice, nor knew the power 
of a dark expreſſive eye, or the tone of an 
a1 imited female voice :—engaged above 
deſcription in this new delight, I chid 
the haſty moments of a tea viſit ; ſaw 
ſmiles which were never imparted ; heard 
ſounds that were never uttered ; felt my 
lips falter, and my eyes grow fixed, 
and all the mad enthuſiaſm of momen- 
tary paſſion, crept faſt around me, and 
abſorbed my heart ! 

Miſs 
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Miſs Lambert was all that might thus 
affect a young and ſuſceptible mind; 1 
then thought her much more: —I have 
forgot half my ſenſations; but I well 
remember that I diſcovered it was no 
unpleaſing trial to be rallied by a lively 
woman on our peculiarities, 


Having drawn from me ſome very 
diſreſpectful expreſſions on the belle 


| paſſion, and the loſs of time which was 


daily ſacrificed to dreſs and public amuſe- - 
ments, ſhe addreſſed me in an air of ſo 


much good humour, with an invitation 


to attend her in a party to the opera the 
following evening, in which her own 
family and my brother had agreed to 
join, that I found myſelf ſurrounded with 
new animation, and began already to 
charge the hours with tedious delay that 
were to run out before the wiſhed-for 


moment of rendezvous, 
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great an enemy to the ladies.— Madam, 
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Inſurmountable and often inſupport- 
able as are family difficulties, I never- 
theleſs waded them all, and after a long 
day, in which my books lay ſcattered on 
my table, and oftered me no traits worth 
contemplating, I haſtened to Mrs, 
Lambert's. 


So, Sir, ſaid my fair encourager, you 
can ſpare ſome of your time for an opera, 
and can throw away ſome of. your grave 
reflections upon the follies of dreſs and 
public amuſements; I perceive, addreſ- 
fing her ſiſter, I perceive the young Tyro 
has made the moſt of himſelf—Perhaps, 
Sir, I may condeſcend to make you my 
beau, if you'll promiſe not to be ſo 


faid I, your converſation is a far. more 
pleaſing ſubject of attention than any I 
have yet met with ] can never preſume 
to be an enemy.—Yes, Sir, interrupted 
the, you are, when you preſume to rail 
againſt the belle paſſion as you did yeſter- 

2 | day. 
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day.— The party being all collected, we 
ſet off for the opera. 


While we were taking our places in 
the pit, a man tall, and marked with the 
air and pride of faſhion, roſe from his 
ſeat, and haſtily bruſhing paſt us, 
ſmothered his face with his handkerchief 
and raiſed a violent cough, diſtorting his 
features that he might not be known; 
he left the pit for a ſhort time, but as 


the attention of part of the company 


near us was drawn towards the door, I 
turned that way, and perceived the ſame 


man looking towards us with the greateſt 
earneſtneſs; the company ſeemed to fix 


their eyes upon us, waiting for ſome 
denouement of what feemed a myſtery 
as well to myſelf as to them; but as I 
felt myſelf a ſtranger to the manners of 
the houſe, I reſolved to be very circum- 
ſpect, to make no obſervations, nor even 
to ſpeak, leſt my ignorance might prove 
diſgraceful to my party. 

B 6 * 
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* By heaven, it is ſhe,” — ſaid the 
ſtrange gentleman to a companion he 
had now brought in with him.—** You 
& ſhall ſpeak to her,” ſaid the other 
«* Who has ſhe with her are they her 
% daughters? - Theſe laſt words caught 
the ears of our party; they looked to- 
wards the door but the gentlemen with- 
drew into the lobby. The ladies re- 
mained perfectly unconcerned, and ſeem- 
ed not to entertain the leaſt idea how 
much they really were intereſted: ſome- 
thing, however, (for what cauſe I know 
not,) impreſſed my mind that this was 
the prelude to an affair which might call 
for more addreſs than I could boaſt of, 
and for all the ſpirit that my brother 
poſſeſſed. 


When the theatre cloſed for the even- 
ing, we found great difficulty, from the 
houſe having been very full, to get to 
our chairs, and as we paſſed through the 


crowd, I perceived the ſame men earneſtly 


watching 
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watching us; and as the companion was 
urging his friend to ſpeak to Mrs, Lam- 
bert, I put her into her chair, which 
they ſeemed determined to follow: I 
appriſed my brother of this ; we all ar- 
rived ſafe at Mrs. Lambert's, and ſeeing 
no more of our ſtrange obſervers, we 
ſeparated, 


My brother was a man of that inti- 
mate gallantry, that he made every one 
familiar at a firſt interview ; he taught 
me to prune off all notions of diſtance 
or prudery from my ſyſtem, and fore- 
warned me ſtrenuouſly againſt the female 
contempt I ſhould certainly meet with, 
if I adopted ſo inconſiſtent a principle 
of conduct. My brother found his pupil 
too partial to his tutor not to adopt all 
his maxims, and I began already to feel 
a reliſh for that eaſy communication which 
has proved the balm and delight of 
my life, 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Lambert and her family had 
fallen from the height of affluence te 
frugal parſimony : an affair of honour, 
wherein the caſt of a die, or the turn of 
a card had rouſed the folly of human 
pride, was the cauſe of a ſeparation fatal 
to the peace of mind of all parties. 


Signor Lambertini was a native of Italy, 
but in the courſe of his travels, formed 


his moſt eſſential connections at Madrid, 
where he firſt ſaw the lady already men- 
tioned: his accompliſhments were at- 
tractive, and his fortune affluent; the 
lady having loſt her father very young, 
was wholly at her own diſpoſal, and her 
confidence in her lover but ill diſpoſed 
her to bargain for the terms of a ſettle- 


ment: they had enjoyed many years of 


uninterrupted happineſs, till the moment 
juſt alluded to, when, having fled from 
the expiring breath of his antagoniſt, he 
had only time to collect ſome valuables 
for his flight, and to bear away the fading 
laurels of his conqueſt, from the frowns 


of 
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of the world, and from all but the re- 
morſe of his own boſom ! A confiſcation 
of his property veſted all he had left in the 
hands of executive juſtice ; and his wife 
and family ſought a refuge in England 
from the horrors of deſpair 


If I had felt any admiration for Miſs 
Lambert, (for that was the name they 
had choſen to aſſume in England) it was 
encreaſed by the compaſſion which their 
fituation required: I had no ſooner 
heard their ſtory, than I propoſed to my 
brother, fome preſent which might at 
once be uſeful but polite : he ſaw that 
my heart was almoſt engaged ; he began 
to think it his duty to fruſtrate the pro- 
greſs of an affair which he had himſelf 
unintentionally led me into; his diſſuaſion 
was mingled with a warmth and intereſt, 
that ſerved by too powerful and zealous 
objections, only to light up the flame of 
oppoſition; ſuch is the proneneſs in 
human nature to a ſtrange contradiction, 

8 that 
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that in order to awaken an ardent deſire 
of purſuit, no method proves more ſuc- 
ceſsful than the diſſuaſions of ſome op- 
poſing friend. But my brother was by 
no means concerned to find me ſo early 


ſuſceptible of merit and beauty ; and, 


notwithſtanding his fears, pleaſed himſelf 
with the flattering hope, that if I could 
ſo ſoon begin to diſtinguiſh them, he 
need not altogether deſpair of ſeeing me 
one day the child of ſympathy, with a 
heart open and diſcerning as his own, of 
the bleſlings of a virtuous attachment. 


CHAP, 


- OF MR. BLENFIELD. 17 


* 


CHAP, III. 


F ROM this period, as I advanced in 
my acquaintances with the world, I 
formed intimacies and friendſhips ; my 
female circle was the chief object of my 
attention, as I ſoon found that there is 
no pleaſure in converſation without the 
aid of that brilliancy which the women 
always diffuſe around them.——The 
courſe of my ſtudies took a ſudden 
change ; I was led to ſtudy nature and 
the refinements of the human heart; 
my former purſuits had encruſted my 
mind with an indigeſted maſs of argu- 
ment, that gave me no aſſiſtance n t᷑ae 
deſire I had to know mankind; I could 
diſcover nothing in ſpeculative philoſophy 
which could teach me to judge of the 
manners and the rights of men; and 
with 
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that in order to awaken an ardent deſire 
of purſuit, no method proves more ſuc- 
ceſsful than the diſſuaſions of ſome op- 
poſing friend. But my brother was by 


no means concerned to find me ſo early 


ſuſceptible of merit and beauty ; and, 
notwithſtanding his fears, pleaſed himſelf 
with the flattering hope, that if I could 


| ſo ſoon begin to diſtinguiſh them, he 


need not altogether deſpair of ſeeing me 
one day the child of ſympathy, with a 
heart open and diſcerning as his own, of 
the bleſſings of a virtuous attachment. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP, BL 


F ROM this period, as I advanced m 
my acquaintances with the world, I 
formed intimacies and friendſhips ; my 
female circle was the chief object of my 
attention, as I ſoon found that there is 
no pleaſure in converſation without the 
aid of that brilliancy which the women 
always diffuſe around them. The 
courſe of my ſtudies took a ſudden 
change; I was led to ſtudy nature and 
the refinements of the human heart; 
my former purſuits had encruſted my 
mind with an indigeſted maſs of argu- 
ment, that gave me no aſſiſtance n fae 
defire I had to know mankind; I could 
diſcover nothing in ſpeculative philoſophy 
which could teach me to judge of the 
manners and the rights of men; and 

with 


with reſpect to the women, I ſoon learnt 
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that there was no ſcience yet extant, by 
which their characters could poſſibly be 
either delineated or well underſtood. 


My brother, who had ſtudied no other 
volume, but the great volume of the 
world, was labouring with the moſt 


ſtrenuous zeal to inſtil into my mind 


generous opinions, humane and com- 
paſſionate ſentiments, and fervid and 
manly probity; and to mingle with theſe 


ingredients the charm of a pure affection. 


How often, tender philanthropiſt, how 
often haſt thou with tremulous voice, 
and beating boſom, laid open to my 
liſtening ear the ſtory of thy own affec- 
tions; the checks of thy little pleaſures, 


thy tollies, the inſolence of fortune when 


ſhe frowned upon thee, and the reward 


of thy perſeverance in the cauſe of thy 
tendereſt emotions ! 


But 
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But the reſtraints he laid upon me, 
relative to the family of Mrs. Lambert, 
while they proved his regard to me, 
ſerved alſo to cool that ardor I had caught 
ſo ſoon : I began to feel myſelf puniſhed 
as it were, and J have ſince confidered 
this as the ſemblance of a dawning paſ- 
fon : my friendſhip for my brother grew | 
into the moſt unlimited confidence, I 
looked up to his judgment in affairs of 
this kind, as implicitly as I did to my 
father's in caſes of literature; but yet 
I often ſtole unperceived to the houſe of 
Mrs. Lambert, where a few ſhort hours 
of familiar converſation, were encreaſed 
in their value by the fears of interruption 
with which they were accompanied. 


But a ſhort time convinced me that 
this family were guided by the charm of 
novelty; every new face received the 
utmoſt of their, attention, which was 
exhauſted in a few viſits: I ſaw others 
flattered by the ſame notice which had 

duped 
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duped me; I felt my fund of converſa- 
tion decline; and what I had received 
as ſeducing regard, fell into vulgar free- 
dom; which diſperſed the reverie of 
vanity that had nearly broke down all 
my reſolution. 


Freſh occupations and engagements 
ſoon taught me that I had not felt the 
real influence of an attachment ; and had 
not an event which happened about a 
year afterwards tended to renew the 
intereſt I had felt for this family, I might, 


perhaps, have lived till this time without 


any other intercourſe than what often 
ariſes from forced complaiſance. 


I was deſired to accompany a particular 


friend to one of the priſons in the city, 


to viſit a poor man whole creditors were 
determined to facrifice him to their re- 
ſentment: we were directed to aſcend a 
narrow dark ftair-caſe, which reſounded 


with the noiſe and confuſion of innu- 


merable 
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merable voices and haſty footſteps, which 
ſeemed to collect upon the landing- place: 
at length, by the help of a glimmering 
light, which came from a door which a 
little freſh coloured girl had juſt opened, 
we diſcovered a crowd of miſerable 
creatures running into a room at the end 
of a long paſſage, which led to various 
apartments ; we enquired for the perſon 
we wanted, and were told by the child, 
it was her papa :—a low faint voice im- 
mediately deſired us not to be afraid to 
enter; we followed the little girl, to be 
witneſs to a ſcene of humiliating ſorrow, 
that would have melted the moſt obdurate 
heart: the weather was cold and ſevere, 
a dreary ſleet drove in through a broken 
caſement, the walls were bare, and on 
a ſhattered bed, almoſt falling to pieces, 
and with ſcarcely any decent covering, 
lay the piteous object of fortune's frown; 
he was old and infirm, was taking ſome 
broth from the hands of the partner in 
his miſery, while five ſmall children were 
ſeattered 
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ſcattered about the room, and another 


was endeavouring to toaſt by the embers 


of a charcoal fire, the dry remains of a 
mouldy cruſt, which had been ſaved out 
of the laſt meal. How does the heart 
of an Engliſhman recoil at ſuch a ſcene, 


and implore the forgiveneſs of heaven 
for thoſe men, who are ſo inſenſible of 


the bleſſings they enjoy, as to deprive a 


fellow-creature and his innocent depen- 


dents of every comfort, for a reſent- 
ment which can never reſtore the traſh 
they ſo rigorouſly purſue. 


The poor man's wife, who ſeemed a 


tender and deſerving woman, aſſiſted him 
to riſe; his cloaths were ſoon adjuſted, 
and being ſeated on the ſide of his bed, 
he related in the moſt afflicted and pa- 


thetic tone of voice, the ſhort ſtory of 
his diſtreſs, of which the following is 
the ſubſtance. 


He 
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He ſaid he was a native of Piedmont; 


— . ſ—w— 


had been captain of a French coaſting 


veſſel, and was taken priſoner in the laſt 
war by an Engliſh officer, who was now 
fellow priſoner with himſelf; and that 
for ſome ſmall debts, which neceſſity had 
impelled him to contract, for the ſupport 
of his family, ſince his reſidence in this 
country, he had been reduced to his 


preſent forlorn ſituation.—Diſappoint- 


ment and diſgrace had oaft their heavy 


load upon him, and he had ſunk under 


their weight! This was a ſcene with 


which I was yet unacquainted ; I beheld 


him, and the wretched group which had 
gathered round him, to hear the repe- 
tition of their father's ſorrows, with in- 
voluntary tears of the deepeſt concern : 
a big drop ſtole down his cheek—he 
heaved a hollow figh—looked round 
upon his little miſerable family, and ſunk 
upon the bed behind him ! 


At 
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At this moment, a man whoſe coun- 
tenance and manner beſpoke the utmoſt 
diſorder of mind, ruſhed into the room, 
and ſeiſing me by the hand - inſiſted 
upon my following him, for he wanted 
my advice: That Iam not able to give 
you,“ ſaid 1, in no ſmall conſternation ; 
my friend interpoſed, and a ſhort ſcuffle 
enſucd before we were ſeparated, | 


The poor old French officer had by 
this time recovered from his bed, and 


with the charaCteriſtic politeneſs of his 


nation, was noticing all his viſitors, of 
which he had now a numerous train, 
and was entreating them to have the 
goodneſs to make uſe of his humble 
apartment to ſettle the affair amicably. 


J am a gentleman of family, ſortune, 
and character, ſaid the ſtranger, I have 
been groſsly injured, and I have no 
perſon here who can point out to me 
the means of legal redreſs ;—My friend, 

returned 


TY W 


returned I, is a profeſſtonal man, and 
therefore better able to adviſe you than 


myſelf: he promiſed to be calm, and 
we yielded to his urgent entreaties to 
follow him. When we were aſſembled 
in his own apartment, he ſaid, that he 
had been engaged in an affray, at a 
tavern, the preceding evening; that in 


the midſt of the confuſion he had been 


violently dragged to priſon, and was not 
ſuffered to ſee the nature of his com- 
mitment ; and of this a& of injuſtice he 
complained loudly, as unconſtitutional. 
After my friend had explained to him 
the difference of his ſituation, which 
aroſe from the ſudden charge given to a 
peace officer, and which was legal, with- 
out any commitment from a magiſtrate, 
who would till examine into his caſe ; 
he remained compoſed for ſome time, 
waiting for that period, which the Keeper 
aſlured him was near at hand. 
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He then amuſed himſelf with general 
converſation, and prefling a fee upon 
my friend, inſiſted upon detaining him 
till the examination was over; and 
putting his hand into his coat- pocket, 
took out a great number of guineas and 
bank- notes, careleſsly mingled together, 
which he caſt upon a table near him, 
and deſired the keeper to introduce to 
him any of the moſt proper objects of 
compaſſion then in his cuſtody. 


Two men firſt made their appearance; 
one of them was a man of about thirty 
years of age, was tall and well pro- 
portioned, and wore a reſolute aſpect ; 
he ſaid he was a naval officer, in the 
ſervice of his Portugueſe majeſty ; that 
he had been confined two years and an 
half, during which time he had fortu- 
nately become acquainted with the 
gentleman who had been introduced 
along with him: that they had contracted 
a very ſtrict friendſhip for each other, 


had 
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had enjoyed an unity of ſentiment and 
manners, had ſoothed each other's con- 
cerns, and participated as well in their 
little chearfulneſſes, as their ſorrows and 
devotions; and that they had thus con- 
tracted themſelves together, had bid 
adieu to the world, except in the recol- 
lections of their ſtory, and had no deſire 
to leave their preſent ſituation. 


While the Portugueſe captain related 
this account, his companion leaned his 
arm upon his ſhoulder, and his eyes 
ſeemed to gliſten with peculiar pleaſure 
at the declaration of his friend. 


Can you pretend to ſay, ſaid our hero, 
that this womaniſh friendſhip you boaſt 
of, is preferable to liberty? But you don't 
know what it is; you never enjoyed it 
in the ſervice of Portugal : would you 
ſerve again, if you had your free choice? 
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He anſwered, that nothing could in- 
duce him to wiſh for freedom.—T'll pay 
your debt,. and releaſe you, ſaid the 
gentleman.—The captain ſmiled. The 
requeſt was renewed and urged. —The 


Portugueſe captain, with a faturnine 


firmneſs of countenance, made this reply. 


Portugal will prote& her ſervants in 


as much enjoyment as the military can 


{boaſt in this country; that were it not 
For the malice of one villain, who had 
robbed him of his liberty and honor, ke 
had now, perhaps, been active in his 
maſter's ſervicc, whoſe allegiance he 


would ever cheriſh neareſt to his heart : 
that if the gentleman had a ſecret idea 


of purchaſing him into the Engliſh ſer- 
vice, it was an inſult to his character, 
that he could have borne in no other 
place. | 


On ſaying this, he turned haſtily to- 
wards the door, when the gentleman, 
who 


n, 
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who had never taken his eyes from him 


during all the time he had been ſpeak- 


ing, roſe up to embrace him for his 
magnanimity, and fliding a guinea into 
his hand, wiſhed him his liberty and — | 
laurels he deſerved. 


His companion would have withdrawn 
at the ſame time, but the hiſtory and 
ſentiments of his friend redoubled our 
curioſity to hear ſome account of his own. 


He ſaid that his debts were conſider- 
able, that he was a native of Germany, 
and had ſerved as a volunteer in the 


Imperial army; that his country had not 


rewarded his merit as he felt it deſerved, 


whereupon he had withdrawn to Eng- 


land, where he had met with more cauſes 
of diſguſt ; for here he had entered 
freely into the ſervice, and that all his 
exertions in the laſt war had procured 
no other than the ſcars he retained, and 
a * lieutenancy, which he had re- 
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jected: that he had found a kind com- 
panion, and he wiſhed to hear no more 


of the world or its affairs! 


But your exertions might now, per- 
haps, be rewarded, ſaid the gentleman, 
if you would return to the ſervice. 


Never, returned he, with the keeneſt 
acrimony, never, if they would offer 
me a ſtaff. 


Here the poor lieutenant quitted the 
room; our hero, as I once before called 
him, accuſed him of ſelf-intereſt, and 
ſwore he had no real ſpirit or blood 
within him. 


TI remarked, that this was by no means 
candid, to heap reproaches and con- 


tempt on a ſoldier who had become diſ- 


affected from unjuſt neglect; that it was 
too often the \ caſe, that the ſervices of 
brave men were forgotten, and ſunk 

before 
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before thoſe who had money to purchaſe 
rank, or friends to influence their pro- 
motion. | 


Our impetuous companion replied, 
that a man whoſe buſineſs and ſcience. 
is arms, will make but an indifferent 
figure as a ſoldier, who counts the value 
of his actions only by the emolument 
he expects to reap from them: he never 
can act with true courage, becauſe 
courage is not conſiſtent with any other 
quality but unlimited independence. 
Look, ſaid he, at that Portugueſe; honor 
and the love of his country, ſhine through 
all his diſhevelled tatters; although he 
has not a coat to cover him, he yet 
braves misfortune and a gaol; his pa- 
triotiſm, more than his friendſhip for 
this fellow, has held him up above 
deſpair, and lightens the miſery of his lot. 


Several other objects immediately en- 
tered the room; filthineſs and rags, and 
C4 laſſitude, 
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laſſitude, ſeemed to fill up the meaſure of 
their exiſtence ; they all expreſſed their 
gratitude, for they were not ſuffered to 
withdraw unnoticed, 

The time was now arrived when the 
magiſtrate required our attendance.— * 
As we paſled the door of the French 
ofticer's apartment, our hero ſuddenly 
left us for a moment, and we heard the 
old man's voice at the door, as they 
parted, Le bon Dieu vous aime ! repeated 
the old man.—The priſoner conducted 
himſelf, on his examination, with firm- 
neſs, but not without paſſion; it appeared 
that he had given orders for a very ex- 
penſive entertainment his orders were 
diſcredited, and the gueſts arrived with- 
out finding any preparations for their 
reception; after along delay, aſumptuous 
repaſt was ſerved up, and in the heat of 
Burgundy and Champagne, this gentle- 
man had wreaked his reſentment upon the 
landlord, his waiters, glaſſes, and furniture. 

| The 
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The magiſtrate recommended an im- 
mediate compromiſe, to which the pri- 
ſoner refuſed to ſubmit, and was actually 
ſuffered to depart, without making any 
compenſation, or entering into any ſe- 
curity for the damage he had cauſed. 


1 followed him to a coffee-houſe, and 
endeavoured, but in vain, to know more 
of his hiſtory ; any relation of which he 
ſeemed as carefully to avoid: he ſaid he 
had been in England but a few days; 
that he was in London about a year ſince, 
but ſhould leave it in the following week, 
in order to go to America, from whence 
he believed he ſhould never return ; he 
faid he thought. he had ſeen me ſome-- 
where, but could not then recolle&.; 
ſhook me heartily by the hand, wiſhed 
me my health, and haſtened. out of the 


room. 


C 5 CHAP, 
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CHAP, IV. 


* 


I WAS ſo much imprefled by the 
ſcene already mentioned, that for ſome 
time my mind was continually occupied 
with its circumſtances ; I related to my 
brother a much more circumſtantial ac- 

/— count of it than I have now been able 
to recollect, and he furniſhed me with 
the following ſhort hiſtory of Mrs. Lam- 
bert's marriage. 
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That fince the extraordinary meeting 
of the ſtranger at the opera, he had 
frequently, by converſations with the 
young ladies, diſcovered who he was; 
that his name was Stevens ; that being at 
Madrid, he had ſeen and admired their 
mother, who was then eſteemed one of 
the moſt 5 women in that city; 
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that ſhe was then very young, and the 
gentleman being a foreigner, and a pro- 
teſtant, her friends could never be in- 
duced to acquieſce in his propoſals, and 
he took his leave. That about a year 
after, ſhe met Lambertini at one of their 
faſhionable tertullias, and his character 
and fortune rendering his devoirs more 
acceptable, the friends of both families 
- urged and effected their union: that not 
long after Mr. Stevens acquired by the. 
death of an uncle, who died without 
iſſue, a very conſiderable eſtate in Eng- 
land, and being in the Spaniſh trade, his 
name and property at Madrid were cur- 
_ rently known: that Stevens not having 
received the leaſt information of this . 
marriage, haſtened to Madrid, in order. 
to lay himſelf and his fortune at the feet 
of his miſtreſs ; but his ſurpriſe ſcarcely 
equalled his chagrin, when, on his ar- 
rival, he found her in the poſſeſſion of 
another: the diſappointment ſerved only 
to introduce him to a ſet of companions, 
| C6 whoſe 
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whoſe principles were the gaieties of 
Pleaſure, and whoſe only affection the 


luxuries of ſenſual life; theſe were 


ſcarcely ſufficient to ſtifle his ſenſations ; 
and therefore every extravagance, and 
among the reſt, very high gaming, con- 
tributed at once to abſorb his mind and 
his fortune ; and the changes of temper 
and ſucceſs which this kind of life con- 
tinually ſubjected him to, at length 
changed an open and generous ſpirit into 
unceaſing vexation, univerſal ſuſpicion, 
and an untameable diſquietude of mind. 


In this ftate he had rambled from 
nation to nation, and wherever he came, 
ſoon rendered himſelf conſpicuous, by 
the moſt wild and ungoverned conduct; 
met with frequent chaſtiſement, and had 
ſunk below the level of faſhionable folly. 


The cauſe of Lambertini's departure 
was the topic of public diſcuſſion, when 
Stevens arrived a ſecond time at Madrid ; 
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and learning that his wife and family 
had embarked for England, haſtily pur- 
ſued them, in hopes of being able, by 
fabricating a ſtory of his death, to re- 
cover the loſt object of his deſire. 


In the morning, after the ſcene already 
mentioned at the opera, Mrs. Lambert 
received a letter, acquainting her of the 
death of her huſband, and that a gentle- 
man, who had long. deſired to commu- 
nicate this intelligence, waited at a 
neighbouring coffee-houſe the hour of 
her appointment. She had ſcarcely read 
the letter before Mr. Stevens preſented 
himſelf: the difference of years, and 
changes of condition,. rendered both 
parties, for a few minutes, unknown to 
each other ;—they beheld each. other in 
ſilence—at length, in a faltering voice, 
he declared his name. | 


Mrs. Lambert, whoſe feelings were 
never the moſt reſolved, ſcarcely knew 
what 
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what reception, or what civilities to ſhew 
him : but when he again, at ſo unſeaſon- 


able a moment, urged the continuance 


of his paſſion, ſhe bid him think of the. 
intelligence he had brought her, told 
him to look round upon her family, and 
bluſh at his folly ; and deſiring never to 
ſee him more, haſtily left the room. 


Some time after this period, Mr. Ste- 
vens again waited on Mrs. Lambert, and 
urged with new ardor a renewal of his 
attachment: — ſhe ſaid, ſhe doubted his 


intelligence of the death of her huſband, 


which had never been confirmed from 
any other correſpondent ; that his con- 
duct was extraordinary, but ſhe would 
hope ſhe might - conſider him as her 
friend. Here he felt encouragement, 
and warmly declared the moſt zealous 
friendſhip to herſelf and her family, 
which no ſituation or condition in life 
could ever diſſolye. She thanked him 

= 1 
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for his zeal, and he preſſed her to con- 


ſent to his propoſals, which ſhe declined. 


He then left her, with reiterated 


execrations againſt the world and his 
evil ſtars, and determined to drown his 
chagrin in the vociferous roar of drunken. 
neſs, which brought him ſo lately to our 


notice, as well as that of the magiſtrate,” 


The fituation of ſurpriſe and doubt, 
in which Mrs. Lambert was thus left, in 
regard to her huſband's deſtiny, was too 
_ deplorable to be defcribed ; but there is 
a veneration for diſtreſs, which is ſilently 
paid, more ſoothing than profeſſions of 


condolence, or even offers of ſervice : 


to attempt, by words, to palliate forrow 
like this, is but to aggravate its force; 
reaſoning, and flattering hopes, are too 
cold for its fervor to bear: Mrs. Lame 
bert was reſtrained from all communi- 
cation of her ſentiments or wiſhes ; ſhe 
dared not tread between doubt and 

| hope; 
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hope; and there were not wanting thoſe 
who, priding themſelves in ſhrewd ob- 
ſervation, attributed all her concern for 


the uncertainty of her huſband's ſitua- : 


tion, to the conflict ſhe thereby endured 
in favor of Stevens : but, nevertheleſs, 
ſhe could find ſome friends who knew 
her diſpoſition and merit, who knew alſo 
that ſympathy is the beſt compoſer, and 
that it is not till our lot is decided, that 


we reſolve with ſtability and firmnets to 


bear it. In all ſituations like theſe, 
friends, and confidential friends more 
eſpecially,, have a very diflicult part to 
act; if they feel at all, it is an inward 
conſciouſneſs that makes them backward 
to utter their latent. ſenſations ; they are 
fearful of expreſſing too much ſympathy, 


and often verge upon apparent inſenſi- 
dility: in what manner I conducted my- 


ſelf, is now far beyond my recollection, 
But it may ſuffice to ſay, that I continued 
to be favored. with the eſteem of Mrs. 


Lambert and.her family. 


'The 
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The more I perceived new objects 
crowd upon and occupy my imagination, 
the leſs ſuſceptible I grew of each par- 
ticular; I was awake at all times to ſen- 
timents of warm affection, but I began 
already to form notions of the caution 
requiſite in ſuffering them to appear; in 
this J perceived a painful reſtriction, 
which often made me regret the dif- 
ference between my condition and that 
of a ſtate of nature. Had we even been 
peaſants, faid I, no bar would have re- 
preſſed this emotion that feel, and Miſs 
Lambert would probably have been 
mine ;—but now, while her ſtory excites 
all my compaſhon, my prudence compels. 
me not to act the part of her ſincereſt 
friend! Such is the price we pay for 
civilization, to glitter in the circles of 
intereſt and pride, at the expence of 
that happineſs nature has dictated to, 
and engraven upon the heart. 


I returned 
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I returned to my books—they were 
dry, and yielded no ſatisfaction; I. 
mingled with my family; I dared not 
ſpeak my ſenſations; —I ſought my. 
brother, he was preparing for his travels 
into Italy and Germany, In this dilemma 
he diſcovered my ſituation ; rallied my 
ſuſceptibility ; told me this would be the 
caſe with the next girl I became ac- 
quainted with ; and left England, with 
theſe maxims, which I endeavoured al- 
ways to regard—but often in vain;— 


never to enter upon explanations, till 


they were called for; nor ever aſk the 


- queſtion, till the ſucceſs of the anſwer. 


was tolerably well fecured. 


How many family diſquiets, how many- 


heart-rending conflicts, laſt embraces,. 


agonies, and tears, would young people 
avoid, ſaid he, if they would attend to 


theſe two principles of conduct, in re- 


gard to women ! If a young man is re- 
jetted, he muſt act the part of deep 
| | diſtreſs, 
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diſtreſs, whether he feels it or not; and 
every woman reſpeQs, though ſhe re- 
fuſes, the man who profeſſes to love hex. 
If he is accepted by the lady, and re- 
jected by either family, the poignancy is 
greater; for love muſt then burſt forth 
into all its keeneſt diſtreſs, and both 
families muſt bear their portion of a 
child's affliction! But when all theſe 
grounds are ſecured, the bright ray of, 
human virtue ſhines not in vain | 
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CHAP, V. 


Th E few days which my brother paſſed 
in England, were devoted almoſt entirely 
to the introduction of me to ſeveral of 
his intimate friends ; among whom he 


never.learnt to make any diſtinction in 


reſpe& or eſteem, on account of diffe- 
rence of fortune, or the want of public 
encouragement ; a freedom of ſentiment 
univerſally prevalent in all his actions, 


led him to encourage merit wherever he 


found it, and to ſoſten the frequent diſ- 
couragements which it ſo frequently 


meets with from the illiberal. 


A gentleman, whoſe early labours had 


diſtinguiſhed him in theſchool of Apelles, 
had long followed with an extreme parſi- 


mony the ſlow progreſs of his hopes : his 
merit. 
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merit was known and admired in the 
Royal Academy, but the world had not 
yet acquired the taſte requiſite to flatter 
his ambition : while ſucceſs was hovering 
about him, my brother introduced him 
to the notice of a few, who contributed 
to lead him up to fame: he was a man 
of ſolid principle, and zealous in his 
friendſhips ; my brother contracted with 
him a grateful attachment : they adopted 
from each other a nobleneſs of ſoul that 
ſeemed to form itſelf in each other's 
boſom, and compoſe a concord more 
beautiful than uſually characteriſes the 
hearts of men. 


But what more eſpecially rendered this 
gentleman dear to us both, was his in- 
troduction of us to one, whoſe exiſtence 
was an honor to this country, was a glory 
to his native ſoil, and a juſt ſubject of 
our boaſt : his name was Shirna Cambo, 
by birth an African ; he had been born 
on the coaſt of Angola, while his mother 


Was 
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was weeping over the chains that made 


her huſband and herſelf captive to Eng- 


liſh barbarity! The pangs of child-birth, 
that counted a third fellow- creature forced 
into ſlavery, had been the theme of 
ſordid merriment; his mother, however, 
died in the voyage, by the cruelty of the 
officers of the ſhip, and the unhealthy 
and inhuman confinement of the ſlaves 
taken on board ; the-infant was nouriſhed 
at the breaſt of another female, and his 


father found means, after many fruitleſs 


attempts, to ruſh from the brutality of 
the worlt of enemies into the expanſe 
of eternity, by the fury of his own arm. 
Shirna Cambo received his name from 


his purchaſer, who diſcovering a healthy 


conſtitution, bought him on ſpeculation, 
and having at length found his diſpoſi- 
tion lively, and his remper generous, 
ſent him to England, as a preſent to an 
opulent friend. 


Such 
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Such is the fate of thoſe, who, from. 
<olour, and ignorance of letters (the 
only differences I have ever yet been 
able to diſcover) are deemed unworthy 
of our aſſociation; and on whom we 
have preſumed, by the cowardly force 
and terror of arms and artifice, to com- 


mit free perſonal booty! Shame on our 


vain preſumption to the titles of men, 
and of Chriſtians ! 


Shirna Cambo had no ſooner felt the 


ardors of manhood, than he learnt the 
principles of Engliſh freedom—aſſerted 
his birth-right of human nature, yielded 
to no maſter but virtue and himſelf, and 
having married a native of his own 
country, who had ſuffered a few years 
oppreſſion in the Weſt-Indies, ſet for- 
ward in a reputable trade,” to render 
himſelf and his family induſtrious and 
reſpectable members of ſociety. 
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He was the indulgent father of four 
children, when I was firſt introduced to 


him; his philanthropy and integrity were 


the examples and admiration of - his 
neighbourhood ; ſenſibility was a diſtin- 
guiſhed feature of his character; his 
imagination was pure, but unlimited; 
his conceptions nervous; and his con- 
verſation animated and engaging. 


I loved the cauſe of humanity from 
my earlieſt youth; the efforts of com- 
paſſion were ſome of the firſt leſſons I 
had been taught : there was a faſcinating 
brilliancy in Shirna Cambo's eye, and 
an intereſt in his ſtory, that awakened 
my attention to him, which procured me, 
I had almoſt ſaid, his affection. 

It was in his converſation, that I firſt 
learned the diſgrace, the indelible ſhame 
of my country; here I caught that juſt 
enthuſiaſm for freedom, which has ac- 
companied me through life, and will, I 


hope, 


ES - + 
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hope, never expire, but with my lateſt 


breath: here I firſt knew the delight of 


reflecting upon the different lot of man- 
kind, and to feel a real gratitude for 


my own! 


He uſed to ſay, that © if the gaiety 
« of this great metropolis is not too 


« general, and if it does not overſhadow 


every good qualification, could I once 


ce impreſs the minds of ſome of thoſe. 


thoughtleſs fair ones, who daily traverſe 
the giddy round of luxury, how many 


&& 


< poor brethren ſuffer to produce them 


6e ſufficient for one night's extravagance, 


« ſurely they would liſten to me!“ If I 
urged the charitable diſpoſitions, and 
almoſt unlimited liberality, which diſ- 


| tinguiſhed the rich and great of theſe 


times; he would riſe from his chair, 
with indignation flaſhing from his eye, 
and would inſiſt that no clarity could 
deſerve praiſe, which wis contradicted 
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by unpardonable barbarity ; he never 
ſpoke of the ſubject, but with tears and 
the warmeſt emotion; he never ſaw me, 
but he thought it his duty to impreſs it 
deeper on my heart; he would call forth 
all the tenderneſs I felt, and would often 
addreſs me in the language of a parent : 
« My dear youth, never ſuffer any 
ce ſituation, connections, or plauſible 
6 arguments, to turn you aſide from the 


* cauſe of humanity : without this you 


«© cannot cultivate any real virtue; be 
& aſſured, that thoſe who plead for a 


cc practice fo contrary to rectitude, are 


« not friends, whoſe advice you may 
« depend upon ; they may ſtartle your 
ce recollection, but never ſuffer your 


cc eyes to cloſe without examining the 
« injuſtice of their opinions, and pray- 


ce ing for their reformation,” 


Shirna Cambo was ſo ſenſible of his 
country's wrongs, that nothing but the 
moſt ſincere co,zviction of the obligations 


af 
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of Chriſtianity, could have made him 
capable of that wide philanthropy which 


dignified his character. His ſentiments, 


however, were ſometimes mingled with 
an aſperity, which I afterwards diſcover- 
ed, aroſe from, perhaps, a too zealous 


principle in the cauſe of virtue. 


I was one day converſing with him in 
the preſence of his family, when filial 
affection was the topic, to which he added 
the neceſſity of enthuſiaſm ; I was then 
too young in life to ſee the force of this 
neceſſity. The generality of man- 
% kind,” ſays he, * feel fo little of this 
<« enthuſiaſm, that it is their indiſpenſable 


« duty and intereſt to fan the flame 


«© wherever they can find it ready to 
& kindle.* I remarked, that ſome 


writers ſpoke very freely of the duties 


of parents to their children, and their 
poſitive obligations to-provide for them, 
and put them forwards in the world; 
and thus they would lecture them into a 

D 2. courſe 
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courſe of conduct to which nature 
prompts them of its own accord, and 
give a needleſs pain to a ſenſible mind, 


under the ſpecious pretext of laying 


down a ſyſtem of morals, which the 
divine hand of Mercy has already written 
upon their hearts. © True,” replied he, 
laying his hand upon his little boy, who 
ſtood at his knee; * and thus they caſt 


« 


Cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


a damp on the fineſt feelings of na- 
ture! Why ſhould we throw in the 
teeth of a parent, by the harſh name 
of duty, what it is his beſt delight to 
practiſe? We might as well be told 
that our life would diſſolve, if we 
neglected the neceſſary ſuſtenance of 
food. If ſuch an author were a father, 
this could proceed from little elſe than 
vanity ; if he was not a father, he had 
little to do in the affair; and if he 
was a ſon, it was the reſult of ingra- 
titude.— But,“ continued he, „ we 
ought not to be too ſevere againſt 
theſe writers; for conſider, my dear 

| « Sir, 


- 
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« Sir, you have been born in a fortunate 


„ ſoil z—all men cannot boaſt ſuch pa- 


ce rents as have introduced you into the 


e world; and therefore they addreſs 
their precepts to thoſe, who not being 


ee well, moſt need the phyſician.” 


Some neighbours coming in at this 
junQure, I left the houſe of Shirna 
Cambo, fully poſſeſſed of the ideas to 


which this converſation had piven riſe ; 


I returned home muſing upon the ſubject, 
and retiring immediately to my chamber, 
I counted this the firſt time that I ever 
deeply reflected on our filial obligations 
and on the'numberleſs inſtances of enjoy- 
ment of which our parents are the cauſe : 


I was borne up to the ſummit of filial 


gratitude, and if ever ſilent, but truly 
ſincere devotion, aſcended untainted to 
heaven's recording angel, my inward 
conſciouſneſs flattered me with its admiſ- 
ſion, and ſealed it with a tear! 


Ma . 
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Such were the general effects of all 
my viſits to the houſe of this worthy 
man; it was the chief deſire of his heart 
to ſcatter inſtruction by the moſt pleaſing 
and inſinuating ſubjects; for every decent 
merriment he had a ſmile, for every 
ſorrow he had a tear: it was his good 
genius that rendered him the patron of 
the one, and the ſoother of the other; 
in this method he had educated his own 
family, wherein he lived to fee and to 
admire the bleſſing of an extended circle, 
where virtue and all the ſofter characters 
of Chriſtianity were engrafted and 
diffuſed. 


In all the changes and chances of my 
life, I have frequently recurred, with 
unbounded ſatisfaction, to the foundation 
which had thus been laid for me, in the 
cultivation of friendſhips like theſe: 
whatever may have ſince befallen my 
judgment or my prudence, theſe were 
the ſentiments which upheld me ; and 

while 
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while the reader may laugh at my want 
of reſolution, my errors, or my falling 
into the weakneſs of the fineſt paſſion, 
I hope he will not think me quite for- 
getful of my firſt principles. 


Few 1 it may be preſumed, 
ever followed the purſuit of pleaſure, or 
gratified the bias of human paſſion, but 
they have found reflection often reſtore 
them to a conſciouſneſs of their cooler 
ſentiments, and to a ten- fold ardor for 

their original principles. Although in- 
dulgence has its bane, and tends, by 
gradual emotions, to extirpate virtue, 
yet there are diſpoſitions in the world, 
which it cannot overthrow: here envy 
is almoſt excuſable l But though I dare 
not even appear to juſtify exceſs, I would 
attempt to palliate the ſevere judgment 
of thoſe who taſte not, or have forgotten 
they ever taſted, or grieve they can no 
longer taſte, thoſe ebullitions of fancy 
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or paſſion, which deſtroy not the ſolid 
work of reaſon, which ſhines forth with 
new luſtre, when it has endured its 
conflicts, ſurmounted its ſorrows, and 
corrected thoſe follies which ſink in the 
ſhade, and corrupt not the fruits of 
virtue. | 


CHAP. 


| 
| 
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CHAP VE 


Acaantas CES and intimacies grow 
from one another—thoſe we meet with, 
in ſociety pleaſe or affect us in ſome con- 
ſiderable degree, according to the com- 
pany wherein we firſt form them, or the 
tranſaction which firſt introduces us to- 
gether; in all civilized ſociety, recom- 


mendation is the firſt ſtep to promotion, 


Shirna Cambo, by a power that 
awakened all my eſteem, diffuſed over 
his family and aſſociates, a reſplendency 
which equally faſcinated my regard ; but 
there was a lady whom I frequently met 
at his houſe, whoſe name was Freeman, 
and with whoſe family, my own were, 
in the ſlender degree of polite viſits, 
tolerably familiar : to this lady I now 
proceed to direct the reader's attention. 


Ds Mr. 
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Mr. Freeman was a man of warm and 
iraſcible temper, his regularity in wine 
and expence had enabled him to purſue 
with ſtronger zeal his regard for women; 
his lady derived her name from a long 
and unconquered line of opulence, in 
Kent; was beautiful, proud, of open and 
generous ſentiments, liberal in her ap- 


probations, and untameable in her con- 


tempts : ſhe formed her friendſhips from 
ſudden impulſes, which enthuſiaſm cul- 
tivated in a ſoil too rich for duration ; 
and though ſhe had every perſonal qua- 


lification to render the warmeſt imagi- 
nation happy, ſtill Mr. Freeman had 


taſted the charm of variety, and was 
unable to confine his attentions at home : 
ſhe was acquainted with his familiarities, 


but knew nothing of their effects; ſhe 


lived in the circles of gaiety ; ſhe was 
accuſtomed to join in the admiration of 
public fame, and the applauſe of elegant 
gallantry ; and ſhe felt no inclination to 

complain, 
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BH complain, while ſhe ſaw this free ad- 
miration poured upon her huſband, 


| However extraordinary ſuch a diſpo- 
| fition may appear, it gave cauſe to the 
introduction of a younger daughter of 
her huſband, which, after ſome difficul- 
ties, needleſs to relate here, ſhe agreed 
to adopt. The young lady had began 
to diſtinguiſh a preference for dreſs and 
the beau monde, ſome time before Mrs. 
Freeman honored me with her very 
ardent approbation. I received the moſt 
preſſing invitations to her houſe, I was 
honored with an introduction to her 
parties, I was never omitted at her 
aſſemblies, nor ever checked in my at- 
tentions to the young lady.— Nature had 
had favored her with a good temper, 
which ſhe deemed qualification ſufficient; 
without beauty, without ſenſe, without 
any deſire or power to cultivate the 
mind, ſhe was lively, intereſting, ani- 
mated, affable, and to a young man, 
: D 6 moſt 
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| moſt uncontrollably faſcinated by flattery, 


ſhe was captivating and amiable, 


Her natural freedom led her to grant 
her converſation with indiſcriminate at- 


tention to all; at this, I ſoon began to 
feel myſelf offended ;—her good humour 


led her to be no houſe-wife of her ſmiles 


Lat th's, I felt the workings of envy ;— 


her affability led her to ſparkle in every 
party, without any ſeeming preference, 
and here I loſt myſelf ! 
almoſt adored this charming phantom ! 
{ pauſed a moment; I reflected; I was 
told of her ſlender expectations, her 
high notions, her origin, her expenſive 
mode of life, and her ſpirit for gaming, 


which already began to ſhew itſelf in all 


her parties. Theſe were ſolid arguments 
it became my duty to weigh: I was not 
yet too deeply engaged; I could ſtill 
reſolve not to be miſerable ; I laughed 


at the character of a dying ſwain; and 


ch was the lady's diſpoſition, that I 


8 knew 


I admired, I 
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knew we could laugh at a paſſion, as well 


and as freely as at any other fooliſh 
faſhion in life. 


I would love you dearly, faid I, if I 
dared.—I dare you, returned ſne. To 
a forlorn hope, cried I. - Be that as you 
find it, ſhe replied. —I think you was 
grave laſt night, you did not like the 
play, or perhaps your company, or per- 
haps the forlorn hope frighted you !— 
Be that as it may, ſaid IJ. From hence- 
forth we paſſed a few months of very 
free and defirable intercourſe, without 
having any thing to diſturb our minds, 
and both parties ſeemed to reſolve that 
it was moſt prudent to fix their choice 
within their own reſpective ſphere. But 
time grew on, and blood grew warm ; 
and female ardor is equally powerful as 
ours ; while the father was eagerly look- 
ing out for a huſband for his daughter, 
ſhe was equally aſſiduous in another 
quarter for herſelf. 
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A gentleman, whoſe perſon and fa- 
ſhionable vices added a brilliancy to his 
character, in the eyes of Miſs Freeman, 
having joined her at ſeveral public places, 


at length defired leave to wait upon her 
father. 


Men of the world know themſelves 
| too well to truſt one another: com- 
panions of wild frolics, or partizans in 
ſimilar vices, are ſeldom ſeleQed by them, 
for any other acts of confidence than 
thoſe which the ſame purſuits occaſion : 
the propoſal was rejected, and the turn- 
Pike at Gretna-green became the ap- 
pointed goal of all their hopes. 


Mr. Manſell, the hero of this amour, 
was the heir to a great eſtate in the weſt of 
England, and was collaterally allied to a 
baronet, of whoſe title he had juſt pro- 
ſpect enough in reverſion, to render him 
vain and extravagant: but theſe had 
charms for Miſs Freeman, no pen can 

attempt 
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attempt to deſcribe ; Hymen lighted his 
torch in the lady's boſom ; how ſoon the 
fire was fed I dare not inſinuate. 


I bore the raillery at the loſs of a 
miſtreſs extremely well—I was perfectly 
ſatisfied that I had thus eſcaped ; but I 
felt an intereſt and a concern for the 
ſucceſs of their affairs, which, though I 
had no right to encourage, yet I could 
not reſtrain, 


Soon after their elopement, Mr. and 
Mrs. Freeman communicated to me their 
extreme diſappointment ; they declared, 
that for ſo unexpected and undeſerved 
an act of ingratitude, an irreverſible 
ſeparation ſhould from thenceforth take 
place between them and Mrs. Manſell, 
whoſe name they expected every friend 
they had never more to repeat, 


This, therefore, was no time for 
amuſements ; ; Mr, Freeman loſt the 
e pleaſures 
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pleaſures of his conſtant enjoyments, 
and his lady withdrew for ſome time 
from her friends; her door was, how- 
ever, always open to me, and from the 
undiſguiſed freedom with which they 
both entruſted me with their ſentiments, 
I was encouraged to watch a favourable 
moment to introduce the ſubje& of a 
reconciliation: but here my ſucceſs failed; 
no words or arguments I could offer had 
influence ſufficient to procure a hearing ; 
I reſolved, therefore, to ſuſpend every 
attempt, till the ſtorm had blown over, 
and till ſome more intereſting and, per- 
haps, tender motives for a father, might 


' induce him to liſten with more attention. 


At this period, I found my engage- 
ments preſs upon me ; my proſpects and 


purſuits in hfe opened upon me with 


awakening ſatisfaction; my friends were 
generous ; my time was well filled up, 
and my ſentiments ripening into new 
fervor. 


Yet 
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Yet I began to think I felt a vacuum, 
which nothing but the expectation of my 
brother's arrival in England could have 
alleviated : a concern, of material im- 
portance to his intereſt, had called him 
home, before he had compleated half 
his tour ;—he received me with the 
affection of a man whoſe hopes and beſt 
wiſhes are centered in the proſpects and 
ſucceſs of another ; he found me more 
ſuitable to his attention, and, perhaps, 
more ready to liſten to all his obſerva- 
tions, and to adopt his ſentiments. I 
related to him the few incidents which 
had occurred to me during his abſence, 
and he gave me ſome familiar anecdotes 
in return, which had ſerved to fmooth 
the rugged accommodation of conti- 
nental travelling. He ſhewed me ſome 
of the wild fancies of his muſe, and re- 
lated many embelliſhed repreſentations 
of the caprices and prejudices of French 
and Italian manners; but when he ſpoke. 
of the oppreſſions of the inquiſition, he 

bleſſed 
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bleſſed his native ſoil, and implored the 
mercy and interpoſition of heaven, to 
reform a ſcheme ſo intolerant, and almoſt 
rendered blaſphemous by the cloak it 
wears of zeal in the Chriſtian faith ! He 
faid his papers had been examined and 
fealed up by an officer of the faith, in 
every town he paſſed through ; that he 
dared not look into them, ſo as to break 
the ſeal without an official preſence ; and 
that he had conſtantly been obliged to 
bend his knee to a doll, tricked out 
with furbelos and lace, whom the blinded 
people worſhipped as the ſymbol of the 
mother of God ! | | 


He felicitated me on my laſt fortunate 
eſcape, as he was pleaſed to call it, and 
ſtimulated me by every urgent entreaty 
to purſue my firſt outſet in the road of 
ſenſibility ; but at the ſame time to ob. 
ſerve as much circumſpeQion where 70 
fix, as it was poſſible for a young man 
of ſome degree of warmth of imagination, 

when 


OF MR. BLENFIELD. 67 


when he is endeavouring to act his part 
with agrement aiipres des femmes. 


I have ſince found, that an external 
as well as fincere reſpect for the female 
ſex, is an infallible means of conquering 
and obtaining their ſuffrage; and this 
ſuffrage, or good opinion, produces their 
unlimited confidence, which contributes 
as eflentially to the reputation, as to the 
happineſs of our lives: beſides, I would 
have every young man conſider this re- 
ſpect as a duty, ſince, in fact, the women 
are our mothers, ſiſters, friends, and 
miſtreſſes; they have a natural depen- 
dence, and therefore a coeval claim upon 
our regard. They diſcriminate our in- 
evitable weakneſſes they ſee our pride, 
our vanity, or aſſumed confequence ;— 
but, by reſpe&, we are ſaved from their 
deriſion: they deem it a characteriſtic of 
noble and generous qualities; they feel 
themſelves committed to our protection; 
and their chief aim is therefore to excite 
our love. CHAP, 
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CHAP, VIL 


AuONG many other occurrences 
which had occupied my brother's leiſure 
from his indefatigable purſuit of affairs, 
he met with one which had materially 
intereſted and awakened his feelings; he 
was making the beſt of his way from 
Turin, through Lorrain, and had reached 
the approaches of Rheims, when he ſaw 
a man who wore the aſpect of a gentle- 
man, ſtanding by the water that ſurrounds 
the fauxbourgs, and frequently looking 
towards his carriage, in the moſt ap- 
parent wild diforder. My brother's fel- 
low travellers were three young people, 
who joined with him in the poſt at Dijon, 
who were going to England, on a party 
of chearful curioſity: they were a pair 
of lovers juſt united, and the ſiſter of 

the 
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the bride who had obtained leave from 
her parents to accompany them on me 
wings of recreation. 


There is a charming vivacity among 
the French women, which illuſtrates their 
characters, and bears them up through 
all the chances of life: to be ſure, the 
characters of women have been found 
to vary in different ages and countries; 
and in France we certainly ſee their moſt 
predominant features are gallantry, co- 
quetry, ſcandal, caprice, vanity, egotiſm, 
and ſelf love :—theſe all ſparkle by colli- 
ſon, and produce that felicitous bril- 
liancy, which gives a zeſt to foreign 
manners: in the eaſt, where the women 
are ſlaves, theſe can ſcarcely be diſ- 
covered; they are all repreſſed by one 
prevailing envy, which inceſſantly labors 
by every ſervile artifice, to pleaſe one 
maſter and ruin many rivals. In coun- 
tries where they are ſubject to their huſ- 
bands, and devoted to their domeſtic 

concerns, 
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as formerly in Greece, and the early 


ages of the Roman republic, their diſ- 


poſitions, naturally flexible, bend to their 
ſituation; and if the cynic will dare 
pronounce that thus they are rendered 
rational and virtuous, at leaſt it muſt be 
contefled, that they are alſo degraded by 
a tyrannous reſtraint, far below the in- 


tended ſocial, and therefore rational and - 


virtuous, harmony and delight of ſociety. 


But among a people who pique them- 
ſelves on their gallantry, where reſpect 
and complaiſance form a part of general 
education, as in France, is it at all ſur- 
priſing, that the public manners ſhould 
be more refined, and the light of public 
improvement become irradiating? In 


France, the conduct and ſpirit of the 
women, conſtitute the laws of civiliza- 


tion; they form the characters of the 


men, and thus they determine the tone 


of ſociety, What if the manners of 


France are more corrupt now, than in 
the 
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the Days of Louis the XIVth ; is this 
change to be aſcribed to the female pre- 
dominance among them ? All nations 
riſe, attain the ſummit, and fink in their 
own ambition : 'the cauſes are no other 
than the natural cauſes of every thing 
ſublunary ; female prevalence can ſerve 
but to alleviate, not accelerate the fall ! 


My brother thought he recollected the 
features of the gentleman we have left 
ſo long ſtanding near the river that waſhes 
the ſuburbs of Rheims ; he endeavoured 
to obſerve him: converſation had con- 
tinued uninterruptedly during the laſt 
ſtage, and had diffuſed a charming plea- 
ſantry over the countenances of our 
travellers, —but as they approached the 
draw-bridge, the ſtranger looked up to- 
wards them, and claſping his hands to- 
gether, exclaimed with a loud but afflicted 
voice, © Theſe are the happy beings of 
* ſociety, this is what I have fo much 
< envied, and ſo ardently ſought ; but, 

« deprived 
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ce deprived of all that made life valuable, 
cc let me ſeek it in the arms of heaven!“ 
Here he knelt down for ſome moments, 
then roſe with impetuoſity, and was pre- 
cipitating himſelf into the river. | 


My brother having ſprung out of the 
coach before he could ſtop the drivers, 
had jult reached fhe ſpot time enough 
to ſave the ſtranger from his raſh exit; 
having dragged him from the ſhore, the 
company gave him their places in the 
coach, wherein my brother accompanied 
him to their hotel, during which time he 
had the opportunity of diſcovering the 
features of the ſon of Morencon, a 
worthy avocat, whoſe judgment he had 
conſulted during his ſhort ſtay at Chatillon. 


After he was tolerably well recovered, 
and my brother had diſſuaded him, 
though with much difficulty, from any 
thoughts of a renewal of his raſhneſs, 
he preſſed him for a recital of his ſtory, 

| which 


OF MR, BLENFIELD.. 73 


which the young man, without heſita- 
tation, related. | 24 


He ſaid © that his father had lived long 
at Chatillon, with unrivalled reputation 
in his profeſſion : that his mother was 
the daughter of a captain of invalids, and 
a knight of St, Louis, but her fortune 
had not equalled her deſcent or ambition: 
that he was the eldeſt of ſeveral children, 
and that his mother had laviſhed upon 
him the moſt extravagant fondneſs from 
his infancy. My father had deſigned me 
for his own profeſſion, ſaid he, but my 
mother, proud of her birth, and full of 
elevated views for her ſon, had gamed 
the aſcendency over my father's judg- 
ment, and prevailed upon him to fend 
me to the academy at Paris, where I 
was to ſtudy to be great; and where I 
was to make my friendſhips with the 
young nobility of France. 


e, ce J ſet 
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_ ff, I ſet out on my journey with the 
beſt ſupplies. my family could afford, and 
the beſt introductions their friends could 
procure : I took up my abode in a very 
genteel boarding-houſe, which was alſo 
inhabited and frequented by the army, 
and the firſt rank in Paris. As ſoon as 
I entered my name at the academy, and 
began to proſecute my ſtudies, I was in- 
ſenſibly mingled in a chearful ſet of com- 
panions, who ſoon taught me the pur- 
ſuits of elegance, and the charming eclat 
of cluding my academical exerciſes. My 
progreſs in polite literature was made in 
the theatre, and the moſt faſhionable 
aſſemblies, and the chief of my abilities 


were engaged in poliſhed pronunciation, 


dancing, and the alert uſe of the foil : 
my perſon was flattered, and my ſpirits 
enlivened. The period arrived when my 
ſtudies were ſaid to have been cloſed ; 
it was allowed that my diſpoſition was 
that of a man -of quality, I had the air 
and the manner of a young debauchee, 1 

was 
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was reckoned to poſſeſs the moſt ſubile 
ſpirit of intrigue, was preſſed by debts, 
was reſtrained by no ſocial or tender tie 
from the riot of ſeduction, and actually 
fled by the darkneſs of the night, to 
avoid the revenge which awaited me, 
from the injured arm of an affectionate 
lover. 


© When I arrived at my father's houſe, 
my mother was enchanted with me ; but 
my good father ſaw in my aſpe& thoſe 
lines of character which made him 
ſhudder for the future welfare of his ſon. 


« My mother heard the hiſtory of my 
progreſs with inexpreſlible ſatisfaction, 
but I carefully avoided the leaſt hint of 
my precipitate retreat from Paris, and 
never mentioned to my father the life I 
had led, who continually reflected with 
concern that my mental acquiſitions bore 
no proportion to the large ſums he had 
advanced on that ſpeculation, I was 

4 E 2 now 
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now an incumbrance to myſelf; in a 
ſmall town where no engagements occu- 
pied my time, and no variety amuſed 
my indolent imagination: I was unfit-. 
ſociety at home, I was unable to aſſiſt my. - _ 
father in his profeſſion, I reflected on 
my paſt conduct with horror, and I re- | 
ſolved to plunge into eternity, becauſe 
the few days left me in this life, hung 
heavily on my hands.” po 

May I be ſuffered, ſaid my brother, 
to aſk you the cauſe of your haſty flight 
from Paris ? 1 
«© Your queſtion,” ſaid Morencon, 
| £ renews to my mind the pain 1 have 
Wi * | ſuffered on that account; but as you 
have ſaved me from the meaneſt of all. 
crimes, that of ſuicide, you are entitled 
to every confidence. 


8 | e St, Fondar was one of my moſt in- 
_ 5 timate friends ; he loved the daughter of 
a Pari- 


t 


1 
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a Pariſian ſenator, whoſe name was 
Monteſpan ; her beauty and gatety at- 
tracted the notice and admiration of 


_ eyery one who ſaw her: the firſt time I 
'was in her company, St. Fondar was by 
her ſide, it was at one of the theatre: 


| was fired with lawleſs paſſion; I had 
hopes, by affecting her gaiety, to ſeduce 
her charms, and laugh at my friend: I 
talked of pleaſure, and enumerated my 
parties, with a zeſt that overcame her 


recolleCtion for St. Fondar, whom I was - 
delighted to ſee a ſilent but envious 


liſtener to my tale: the eyes of Made- 
moiſelle Monteſpan ſparkled at my rela- 
tion, her converſation grew more and 
more animated, I ſaw that ſhe required 


invitation only to promiſe me her pre- 


ſence.— I ſaid that the next day would, 
perhaps, be a time too ſhort for her 


condeſcenſion ; but ſhe put me to no 


apologies:— I therefore preſented her 
with a ticket for a ſelect party in maſks,-. 
who were to meet at the houſe of a lady, 


E 3 who, 
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who, to colour my intrigues, had always 
paſſed for my aunt :—here I impatiently 
expected her arrival ; —ſhe was attended 
by her ſiſter and her lover. Her figure 
diſcovered her to me on her firſt entrance; 
the ſeemed reſolved to lead the gaiety 
of the evening ;—I was favored with 
her hand in all the dances, which I fre- 
quently preſſed with the moſt lively 
emotion: St. Fondar loſt fight of us; 
and, favored by this opportunity, I pro- 
poſed to conduct her to the apartment 
prepared for refreſhments ; but, paſſing 
the door, I led her into an adjoining 
room, where I remained ſole poſſeſſor of 
all the delight and luxury of Paris. 
Here I knelt, and was proceeding to 
enſlave the moſt ſpotleſs purity down to 
the loweſt infamy, when St. Fondar 
ruſhed into the room: I had no power 
to confront him—1 ſaved myſelf by the 
molt immediate and precipitate flight. 


« And 4 
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c And this,” added he, © beyond all 
my other follies, has fixed its talon here, 


and will not leave me till "7 lateſt 
breath !” 


At this moment my fellow travellers, 
who had amuſed themſelves, ſince we all 
quitted the coach, with viſiting the curi- 
oſities of the town, the great church and 
its library, &c. entered the room ; Juſt 
heaven! cried Morengon :—St. Fondar ! 
— Aſtoniſhment ! cried the latter—have 
] at laſt met with thee, unwelcome vil- 


lain! The ladies haſtily quitted the room: 


Morengon looked in the face of St. 
Fondar, made ſeveral attempts to ſpeak, 
and at length raiſing his voice, & uſe me 
as you will,” cried he— I am beyond 
your ſacrifice—if you have any revenge 
ſatiate it now!“ 


St. Fondar, full of the moſt ungoverned 


rage, ruſned upon Morengon, and would 
have ſacrificed him to his fury, had not 
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my brother interpoſed. St. Fondar re- 
proached him with being an accomplice 
in Morencon's villainy, and ſnatching a 
piſtol which lay upon his baggage, dil- 
charged its contents, before my brother 
had ſeized his arm. Fortunately the 
paſſion of St. Fondar ſo agitated him, 
that by his unſteady hand Morengon re- 
ceived no injury. My brother ſecured 
that moment of demanding to be heard. 


Accident, ſaid he, and accident alone, 
has rendered me the confident of this 
young man's misfortunes ; I conjecture 
that you are the man whom he has con- 
feſſed to me to have been inſulted by 
him; but he has done you no injury; 
you are, I preſume, in poſſeſſion of the 
object of your wiſhes, untainted by ſelf- 
reproach, unſullied in her tendereſt 
honor: Morengon has ſuffered conflicts 
to which his follies have reduced him ; 
and his poignant remorſe has carried him 
to the loweſt verge of human weakneſs ; 

| LS 


OF MR. BLENFIELD. 81 


in that criſis, ' Providence brought us to 
the ſpot where he had otherwiſe hazarded 
the offended countenance of heaven; if 
J have been inſtrumental in faving his 
life, let me compleat the work by pro- 
curing your forgiveneſs ! 


St. Fondar ſtill felt the emotions of 
Honor and gallantry beat high in his 
boſom.—If, Sir, ſaid he to my brother, 
if I have ſuffered my ſuſpicions to lead 
me to expreſſions you do not deſerve, . 


let the occafion excuſe me.—As to Mo- 
rencon—lI would give half my paternal. 
fortune he were this moment abſent from 


my ſight ; I cannot forgive him and 1 
know not how to be revengeful in your. 
preſence : my contempt for his conduct 
can only be meaſured by my love for my 
wife, of whoſe affection and honor, he 


ſtrove by the baſeſt arts to deprive me. .. 


Here St. Fondar haſtily quitted them, 
and in leſs than half an hour, himſelf, 
8 E. 5 his 
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his lady, and fiſter, ſet off in a chaiſe 
de poſt, upon their route for Calais. 


The confuſion in which Morencon had 
been left, was no ſooner abated, than 
he burſt into tears, and falling on my 
brother's neck, —Forgive me, Sir, ſaid 
he, but I have no right to hope ;—I am, 
from henceforth, an outcaſt in ſociety, 
and muſt drag on a miſerable exiſtence, the 
dupe of imprudence and licentious folly, 


My brother ſoothed his concern, made 
him promiſe to return directly to Cha- 
tillon, and dedicate the remainder of his 
days to the promotion of the comfort of 
his parents. 


Ihe real bleſlings of life, health, eaſe, | 
and the pleaſures of ſociety, all become 
inſipid before the man who is agitated 
by falſe ambition ; he exiſts tormented 
by vanity and envy, and the obje& of 
public contempt : although he is beloved 


by 
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by his friends, by his family, by his 
neighbourhood, yet he enjoys not his 
fortune, ſees not the merit of friends, 
nor feels the endearments of his family, 
and forgets the pleaſure of doing good: 
his life which might have paſſed in the 
circle of unnumbered gratifications, is 
conſumed in fears and agitations : though 
he might be independent, he devotes 
himſelf to a voluntary ſlavery : though 
he ſees before him the proſpect of ſatis- 
faction, he turns out of the road, and 
ruſhes on deſpair ! 


Poor Morengon ! he had a generous 
ſpirit, ruined by unbridled ambition! 
Almoſt every man longs to poſſeſs the 
place of the man who ſtands before him! 
We ſpring up from our ſchool-days with 
an unſuſpecting heart, we ruſh into the 
world, and our youthful generoſity falls 
the dupe of artifice or vanity; we form 
friendſhips from the impulſe of ſudden 

| E appro- 
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approbation, which by varying intereſts 
are ſoon broken for ever; and we rely, 


in the age of manhood, upon the falſe 


credit of appearances, which undermine 
our welfare, or cajole us out of our hap- 


pineſs or property ; and thus we fink into 


the grave, tolerably tired. and diſguſted 
with 1 world! 


. 
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CHAP. VILE 


M Y engagements and purſuits mul- 
tiplied beyond my wiſh ; my ſtudies be- 
came only a ſecondary concern, for a 
long time; till by reſolution I formed a 
defirable plan of appropriating a part of 
every morning to the recovering thoſe 
arrears which had accrued. | 


But my mind was ſo much awakened, 
by obſervation of every thing which pre- 
ſented itſelf new and agreeable before 
me, that my chief attention was occupied 
in ſelecting objects, and cultivating a 
rational choice: whatever opinions I had 
formed were now modelled into nature, 
and the more I reflected and ſtrove to 
blend ſpeculation with life, the more I 
found my labours increaſe, my difficulties 

inſur- 
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infurmountable, and my affections aſſum- 
ing a predominance which no ſtudy or 
reflection could reſtrain. 


A conſiderable time elapſed in this 
ſtate of my affairs, the chief bent of 
which ſeemed to be directed by female 
influence; how to be pleaſed by them, 
and find out the means of rendering my- 
ſelf pleaſing, became a ſcience more ab- 
ſtruſe, more complex, and more critical 
than any I had yet purſued: and after 
all, I found myſelf {till characteriſed by 
a peculiarity I could never either ſuppreſs 
or well diſcover, which gave me, however, 
ſome little intereſt in their minds, which 
I could ſometimes turn to my advantage. 


Among the circle in which I had for 
fome time paſt become happily ſurround- 
ed, was the family of Mrs. Winter. She 
was the widow of a clergyman, whoſe 
merit and literature had received the 
encouragement of his country, but had 

not 
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not equalled his paſſion for expence; in 
the full vigor of a well ſpent life, he was 
removed to another, by a ſudden and 
unconquerable fever; he left three 
daughters, who were to divide the re- 
verſion of a very ſmall ſettlement, at the 


death of their mother, the preſent in- 


come of which was found to be inſuffi- 
cient for their maintenance; the hoſpi- 
tality of the father gained him eſteem 
in his pariſh, but when the one ceaſed, 
the other was diverted into the hopes of 


as liberal a ſucceſſor ; and an old lady, 


who had never partaken of his ſplendor, 


but had devoted herſelf to his doctrine, 


hearing that, on the winding up of his 
affairs, the family were molt likely to 


ſuffer by his munificence, altered a con- 


ſiderable legacy ſhe had deſigned for a 
public hoſpital, in favor of the widow 
and three daughters of her late paſtor. 
This addition enabled them to live in 
comfortable retirement from the ex- 


pences of gaiety, and, perhaps, enabled 


them 


| 
| 
| 
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them to cheriſh thoſe far more pleaſing 
qualifications, that render domeſtic life 


amiable, . 


For ſome time, I had no views, no 
predilection, no animated preference, 


vhich induced me to renew my viſits, or 


cultivate any intimacy in this family: it 
is true I was a wanderer upon the wide 
world, and had no tie as yet which might 
withhold my affection; and I had no 
idea that this very reflection was a dawn 


which would ſoon break into open day. 


A ſhort time unfolded to me more of 
the diſpoſition I felt than I had diſcovered 
before: I was frequently ſurpriſed into 
a ſimilarity of ſentiment ; if I expreſſed 


an opinion, I was anſwered by another 


ſimilar to it; I liſtened to ſentiments, 
which had alſo found a place in my 
own mind: I was alarmed,—]I feared 
that I had no caution, no circumſpection: 
I complained to my brother: Vive 

5 |  Pamour! 
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amour returned he.——Has love any 
thing to do here? ſaid I.— Why you're 
a half loſt man already, cried he, and 
nothing confirms it more than your not 
knowing lit. 


I was half aſhamed of my weaknels : 
I laughed at philoſophy, as a uſeleſs 
ſpeculation : I reſolved to obſerve my- 
ſelf: I went to Mrs, Winter's. —I was 
determined not be captivated blindly by 
a genteel elegance of perſon, an ani- 
mated- and delicate face, or a conſtant 
and attractive affability :—no, no, ſaid I, 
theſe are externals only; but 1 ſoon 
found, the lively imagination, the well 
informed mind, and the ſuſceptible heart 
allo, 


I then conſidered of my brother's pro- 
paecy, and owned that I was loſt indeed. 
I need not ſay how captivating to a 
young man, juſt entering upon life, is 
"mn 
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the familiar notice of ſuch a woman : 
for my own part, I am free to confeſs 
the failing, and to remember, with gra- 
titude, the pleaſure there is even in being 
duped by it : when I have met with an 
eaſe of converſation, and the familiarity 
of ready repartee, from a woman of per- 
ſonal and mental attractions, my ſenſa- 
tions have been ſuch as I dare not de- 
grade by attempting to deſcribe. 


Agrecable to my purſuits, they partook 
of my literary amuſements, ſhared in my 
romantic extacies, my opinions of public 
diverſions, my notions of principle, and 
ideas of mankind ;—if I was grave, they 
derived a pleaſure in diverting me ; if I 
was chearful, they endeavoured to en- 
creaſe my ſatisfaction :—it is needleſs to 
add, that a very conſtant intercourſe 
enſued; an intercourſe that could not 
fail to influence my ſincereſt moments, 
and to direct the whole tenor of my mind. 


1 found, 
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I found, by longer acquaintance, a 
diſcerning penetration, 'a characteriſtic 
gentleneſs and juſtneſs of ſentiment ;— 
againſt theſe I was not able to withſtand ; 
it I had been ſo, an hermit's cell would 
have been my better portion: in plain 
truth, I now felt the firſt emotions of a 
tender and ſincere paſſion, 


There are moments, fair reader, after 
a pleaſing interview, which poſleſs the 
minds of both ſexes ſo favorably, that 
the merit of the abſent perſon is raiſed 
to the firſt poſſeſſion of our minds; on 


this little pinacle it ſtands, enticing the 


fond imagination to climb the aſcent, and 
view the fairy proſpe& of mutual hap- 
pineſs: and if, at ſuch moments, pro- 
pitious fortune could in truth preſent the 
abſent charmer, thus in the midſt of its 
extolled and fancied excellence, adorned 
with all the modeſt ſmile of kind en- 
couragement, the affections of each heart 


would be ſo nearly bound together, that 


no 
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no cool reaſon, no obſtacle would be 
ſtout enough to reſiſt their immediate 
union ; or even bold enough to hazard 
a contradictory admonition. 


I grew ambitious by all opportunities 
of making known my attachment, by 
frequent walks, by parties at places 
of public reſort, by introductions of the 
family, -or their names, or ſtory, among 
my friends, and acquaintance, I felt 
their confidence in me encreaſe, in pro- 


portion as I proceeded to acknowledge 
their influence. 


Oh! young man, whoever thou art, 
beware you do not, like a vain pedant, 
ſet out upon thy journey with a ſcoff at 
attachments, and a farcaſm againſt the 
world; for ſoon thy brittle fabric of 
ſtudious reſolution will fall at the firſt 
attack of nature, and beauty and con- 
fidence will ſoon break down thy maſked 
battery, and lay all thy fancicd ſtrength 

level 
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level with the common humanity of. a 
ſuſceptible heart: 


More than eight months had rolled 
rapidly on, and ſmiled upon our affec- 
tions; during which time, Mrs. Winter 
had watched with pleaſing care, and con- 
tributed to fan the hopeful flame; had 
introduced me among her relations and 
friends ; had made me a confidant in her 
family circle, always preſerved me a chair 
near her daughter Mary ; when I re- 


ceived the news of Mr, and Mrs, Man- 
ſell's arrival in town. 


As I had already related their ſtory 
to Miſs Winter, their preſent return na- 
turally led to a renewal of the ſubject; 
when I could not refrain from acknow- 
|c4ging, that I could perhaps have loved 
her, had I not in time ſuppreſſed the 
iudden impulſe; I obſerved, that altho* 
ſe expreffed a cool wiſh for their hap- 
pineſs, yet the ſubject was mingled with 

a 


— 
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a latent diſapprobation, which awakened 


my deſire to ſift the cauſe : I dare not. 


ſay, becauſe I never learnt, whether it 
was real jealouſy or feigned ; but it had 


its effect; for it drew from me a full and 


warm confeſſion of my fincerity and re- 
gard, and the hope I had confidently 
cheriſhed that the paſſion was reciprocal ; 
but notwithſtanding the occaſion pre- 
pared a much fairer way for me than 
lovers often meet with, yet the natural 
aukwardneſs of declarations of this kind 
ſo inexpreſſibly withheld me, that I was 
conſcious not to deſerve the favor of any 
reply : {till in the. boſom of ſuch a per- 
ſon as I have deſcribed my dulcinea to 
have been, the moſt favorable excuſe 


will always be made for our embarraſ- / 
ment, which ariſes from reſpect and fear 
of diſappointment ; ſhe freely accepted 


the poſſeſſion of my heart, which until 
now I had imagined reſted ſecure within 


my own boſom. An undiſturbed con- 


fidence enſued: I deemed it my indiſ- 
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penſable duty to acquaint her with every 
material circumſtance of my life and 
future expectations. 


My enjoyment was beyond limits, my 
mind ſoared above its earthly character, 
my boſom beat high, and all the moſt 
ſanguine and ſublime ſenſations filled me 
with the fondeſt affection, —My purſuits 
were enlarged and invigorated ; ny 
hopes leemed encreaſed, my proſpects 
ſhone with luſtre round me. 


But alas ! how fleeting are the joys of 
human life! Scarcely had our affection 
met its dawn, and warmed by confidence 
our mutual hearts, than death ſuddenly 
cropped the faireſt flower that ever grew 
in nature's garden ! 


I felt myſelf ſevered from the haven 


Jof all my hopes; my paſſion, juſtified 


by the moſt zealous approbation of my 
own judgment, nor n by my 
friends, 


* 
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friends, held me in a bond of  uncon- 
querable affliction I could not ſtrive to 
ſuppreſs. Refinement and ſplendor ſweep 
away in the tide of paſſion thoſe tender 
emotions of ſenſibility which ſeem re- 
ſerved for the ſecond claſſes of life; I 
praiſed heaven, even though in the midſt 
of my ſorrow, that I had been born to 
tread the path of the latter; it had 
taught me how to value theſe children 
of amiable virtue, and to know the de- 
light of female and virtuous love. 


The moſt lively and volatile are the 
moſt Eeenly affected by concern ; I loſt 
my accuſtomed hilarity, and ſunk into 
a low melancholy: I was often : melted 
into tears, ſtarted in broken ſlumbers, 
and almoſt ſought for non-exiſtence, in 
order to aitain the privilege of want of 
thought. I found no comfort in tender- 
neſs ; I felt a diſdain for pity ; but re- 
flected at laſt, and condemned, and al- 
ternately indulged, my weakneſs. 
| Oh! 
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Oh! ye proud hearts, who in the vortex 
of gaiety, proſperity, and faſhion, never 
give one thought to the quick flight of 
joy and time, for a moment turn aſide 
from your tranſitory ſplendor, and view 


the filent dreary chamber, where reſt 


the cold remains of one who was one of 
your faireſt, gayeſt, companions ! hur- 


ried to the grave with all that beauty, 


all that love could boaſt; and all that 
amiable manners could acquire! 


« Ye that cer loſt an angel, pity me!” 


The tenderneſs of a ſuſceptible heart 
1s always reſtleſs and unhappy till it fixes 
its choice; vecring. with every zephyr, 
and ſipping from every flower, it be- 
comes languid in its hopes of happineſs, 
and falls into the gloomy delirium of 
unprofitable ſpleen :. open to all parties, 
and ready to catch at all invitations to - 
murder the hours of leiſure ; company 
of various kinds hold out their allure- 
VOh . F __ mn. 
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ments, and the mind or the reputation 
ſuffer by the ſnare : the noiſe and irre- 
gularity of convivial and vociferous mirth, 
or the follics of thoughtleſs companions, 
deſtroy all reffection, vitiate the taſte and 
the judgment, and teach the vaineſt of 
all dependences, that of preferring a 
momentary and ſenſual gratification, to 
years of peaceful virtue. 


But the moſt true and genuine happi- 
neſs of the human ſoul, is formed in 
the endearing confidence of an attach- 
ment, which conſiſts in the mutual purity 
of both hearts: here communication 
_ pleaſes and improves ; here attention and 
reſpe& gratify while they warm; the 
ſmiles of ſurrounding friends juſtify the 
exulting hope, and give to honor its true 
and laſting fame: — the beating joy that 
watches the approach, the kind recep- 
tion, the ſolicitude for ſucceſs, the ſilent 
tear of doubt, the downcaſt bluſh, the 
expectant ardor ripening into love, ale 
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momentary ſymptoms, that mark the 


objects of a virtuous paſſion, and awaken 


in the heart the. higheſt admiration for 
the bliſs of heaven: in this commerce 
of ſociety, a glorious partiality dignifies 
the choice, and harmony ſeems to in- 
volve two hearts in one; the hopes, the 
cares, the ſentiments, and purſuits, are 
mutual ; they are mutually adopted, par- 
ticipated, and ſoothed: this union of 
hearts inſpires a ſuperior conſciouſneſs, 
that breaks down the image of ſenſu- 


ality, puts forth the delights of benevo- 


lence, foſters the glow of honor, and 
initiates the heart into the firſt duties of 
ſocial life! Such ſenſations as theſe are 
far from being the product of a romantic 
fancy only, the truth alone can be diſ- 
covered by thoſe whoſe hopes of happi- 
neſs were as well founded as mine then 
were, and which I have fince more cer- 
tainly proved! 
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Tar heavineſs and laſſitude which 
hung upon my ſpirits, left me often in a 
dreary void: the attentions and ſolicitude 
of my kindeſt friends, in ſome meaſure 
ſoothed the poignancy of my concern; " 
my brother, whole regard to me was 
at this period moſt acceptable, took a 
variety of methods of diverting the me- 8 
lancholy which was gaining upon me. pu 
I was naturally of a ſanguine temper, 
elated by ſucceſs, and depreſſed by ſor- 
row; in the early part of life I had been 7.11 
naturally ſplenetic, and had I not been et: 
introduced into the wor!d as I was, ſhould 
certainly have contracted a moroſe and 1. , 
miſerable habit; but I felt the more, 
from the ſentiments 1 had learnt to adopt; 

| and 
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and thoſe feelings would have wholly 
abſorbed me, if 1 had been ſuffered to 
perſiſt in the inclination which ſtrongly 
poſſeſſed me, of withdrawing myſelf from 
the ſociety of my friends. But my ſpirits 


were awakened by the deſire with which 


I felt myſelf called upon, to uſe my ut- 
molt endeavours to promote the recon= 
ciliation between Mr. Freeman and his 
daughter. The Manſells had now been 
in town ſome time; my firſt viſits to 
them on their arrival, were chiefly occu- 
pied in propoſitions for effecting a pur- 
poſe ſo deſirable ; I had promiſed to be 
active, and I was now obliged to apologiſe, 
but in an aukward manner, for fo long 


neglecting to perform my word. In 


fact, I had no influence with Mrs. Man- 
ſell's father, but my defire to ſee a re- 
eſtabliſhment of the family, harmony 
which had once ſubſiſted among them, 
had induced me to undertake the riſk 
of offending one party, or diſappointing 
the other, 

F 3 I found. 
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I found two very different characters 
to be treated with—Mr. Freeman was 
peremptory and reſerved—his lady was 
warm, iraſcible, and implacable : each 
of them inſiſted on my ſilence, while 
they aggravated their chagrin, by reca- 
pitulations of their own kindneſſes, and 
their daughtcr's ingratitude ; they re- 
ceived letters of the moſt affecting con- 
trition, and earneſt entreaty of reconci- 
liation, which I ſaw, with pain, ſcattered 
in pieces on the floor; they profeſſed a 
regard for me, but they bid me value 
every continuance of it, at the price of 
my yielding up my ſolicitations, 


I deſiſted.— In two months, Mrs. 
Manſell was, after a very dangerous con- 
flict, ſafely delivered of a girl: Mrs. 
Freeman's heart relented from her dif- 
ſention : I called at her door on the very 
day ſhe had received the news of her 
daughter's ſafety ; as I was generally ad- 
mitted, I had the good fortune to ſee 

all 
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all the beautiful tenderneſs of woman, 


return in its moſt intereſting moments: 
If this fooliſh girl, ſaid ſhe, had not 


treated us ſo ill, this would have been a 


pleaſing intelligence.—Make it ſo now, 
madam, faid I, it is all in your power. 


How ?—returned ſhe, with ſome haſte, — 


Let me conduct you to your daughter.— 


She could not bear an interview, ſaid 


ſhe ;—Then, reſumed I, taking up my 


hat, let me prepare her for it againſt 


to-morrow il waited ſome moments for 
a negative; Mrs. Freeman fixed her eyes 


on the letter—and I quitted the houſe. 


Mrs. Manſell was better than her 
anxious and fond huſband could have 
expected; found him fitting in his 
ſtudy, and waiting with the tendereſt 


impatience the frequent meſſages that 
were brought him of his wife's ſituation :_ 
I communicated to him the viſit I had 


juſt paid, —his heart overflowed ;—he 


was a man of gay temper, but ſull of 


: F 4 | that 
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that generoſity that ill brooks the thought 
of a laſting enmity to any one,—and to 
be denied the acknowledgment and 
ſanction of his wife's relations, was a 
diſhonor that he dared not refle& upon : 
he rung immediately for the phyſician, 
who offered no objection to the ſubject 
being communicated to his patient ; it 


ſeems that ſhe received it with ſo much 


ſurprize and agitation, that in her weak 
and tender ſtate, it will not appear ſur- 
priſing that ſhe fainted away: from this 


circumſtance, it was thought moſt ad- 


viſcable to defer the viſit till another day, 


I was fearful of any delay, and ima- 
gined that Mr. Freeman, who had not 
been made acquainted with the deſign, 


might have caſt ſome unfavorable opi- 
nions upon my interference, or have 
diſſuaded his wife from the meaſure I 
had prepared. | 


When 
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When I returned the next morning to 
his houſe, I found them at breakfaſt, —- 
Mr. Freeman received me with great 
coolneſs, and required ſome account of 
my friends, for whom J appeared to be 


ſo zealous : I faid, that © I had enter- 


tained hopes of the ſatisfaction of con- 
ducting Mrs. Freeman to ſee her grand-- 
daughter, but'—< By what authority 
you beſt know yourſelf,” interrupted. 
he: —“ Sir, ſaid I, in ſuch a cauſe, it is 
fair to act by implications; Mrs. Freeman. 
would =_ object That's beſt known: 
to me“, interrupted he again: At 
ſuch a time, Sir, it is natural.“ —* Don't: 
tell me of nature,” ſaid Mr. Freeman, 
© at what time was it that this fooliſh: 
girl robbed me of all my beſt hopes, of 
all the comforts of a parent; at a time 
when her mother had juſt recovered. 
from a ſevere illneſs, and I, had almoſt: 


compleated her happineſs with one of: 


the firſt families in Northamptonſhire,” —. 
i had never heard, until now, the real: 
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cauſe of his inveteracy,—“ But, Sir, 


ſaid I, the young lady is happy. —“ I 


deny it,” ſaid he, © ſhe is not happy ; ſhe 


would have been looked up to, and her 


family honored by her connection; ſhe 
has now ſunk us into ſhame, by croſling 


our moſt defirable engagement.” —En- 


gagement! thought I, if they engaged 
for her, they have brought themſelves 


low indeed “ But at leaſt forgive, Sir; 


her amiable qualities ſurely deſerve your 
forgiveneſs ! This is the common 
cry of young people,” returned he,— 
ce they oppoſe the wiſhes, the deſires of 
their parents, who, after all the anxieties 
of their education and proſpects, are to 


expect no other reward than that of for- 


giving their diſobedience ”'—Here he 


quitted the room. 


I then acquainted Mrs. Freeman of 


the manner in which her daughter had 
felt the expeQation of ſeeing her; and 
FR her not to think of diſappointing 

her, 
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her, as the conſequences might then be 
fatal. She reflected for ſome time, 
and ſaid, as her viſit was ſuſpended till 
the following day, ſhe would take that 
time to conſider of it further, 


I preferred the riſk of not ſeeing Mr. 
Manſell, that he might not be agitated 
by any doubts on the ſubject, ſatisfying 
myſelf with ſending only the uſual en- 
quiry at his door. 


On the following day, I found Mrs, 
Freeman ready drefſed to accompany 
me, and in a few minutes aſter my ar- 
rival, her coach was ordered. As we 
were going to Manſell's, ſhe ſaid Mr, 
Freeman had been much impreſſed by 
my urging. his forgiveneſs, which ſhe had 
ſtrengthened by adding to it the preſent 
motive ; which would in ſome meaſure 
protect him from any cenſure in the 
country, where his diſſenſion with his 
daughter tended to preſerve the mutual 

2 - intereſt 
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intereſt which had ſubſiſted between his 
family and that into which he had planned 
her introduction: ſhe added her con- 
cern, that all their views ſhould ſo ſoon 


be thwarted, even as foon as their 


daughter had begun to be her own 
' miſtreſs ; but that nothing but the pre- 
ſent circumſtance could have led them 
to a reconciliation ; nothing elſe, ſhe 
ſaid, and ſcarcely this indeed, could 
juſtify them in the eyes of the moſt 
opulent families in the county. 


| Surely, madam, ſaid I, a reconcili- 


ation with your own child is far ſuperior 


—Say no more on the ſubject, inter- 
rupted ſhe,—we are reſolved to forget 
and forgive—and therefore all argument 
is needleſs, 


When we arrived at the houſe, Mr. 
Manſell handed her out. of the carriage ; 
ſhe deſired to be introduced to her 
daughter unmediately.—In the mean 

8 time, 
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time, I communicated to him all that 
had paſſed, by which he was the better 
prepared to judge of his ſituation ; and 
while we were converſing, Mr. Freeman 
himſelf was introduced. 


© This is more kind than J had reaſon 
to expect, Sir,” ſaid Manſell; © it was 
my duty to have waited upon you, Sir, 
if your pleaſure had been ſignified to 
me.” « Your friend here,” ſaid Mr. 
Freeman, “is a man of fo much zeal, 
that he has led us both by the hand, and 
inſiſts upon our forgetting all our diffi- 
culties :—How does my daughter?“ — 
© Indeed, Sir”, ſaid Manſell, © my 
obligations“ «© Oh we will not talk 

of them,“ reſumed Mr. Freeman, I 
hope that by ſhaking hands together 
once, we ſhall be friends for the future.“ 


My ſurprize and ſatisfaction were ſuch, 

I could have leapt into his arms; but, 
among ſome men, emotions of this kind, 
5 | winch 
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which at all betray a tenderneſs of ſoul, 
are deemed effeminate; I was accuſtomed 
to think Mr. Freeman of that caſt, 


Mr. Manſell embraced him with much 
warmth, and would have ſent up his 


name, but that Mr. Freeman objected 
to, ſaying, I meant this as a firſt viſit 


to yourſelf, when your wife is ſtronger, 
I'll come and ſee her; in the mean time, 
I commiſſion you to preſent her with my 
beſt love, and if it is not too old faſhion- 
ed, give my bleſſing to your child,” — 
Here he withdrew. 


Mrs. Freeman ſoon after came down 
ſtairs, we went out to conduct her to 
her coach, — ſhe preſſed both our hands 
together, and could not ſpeak. 


4 


The tears ſwelled into Manſell's eyes 


as he ſaw the coach drive off, and his 
mother waved her hand at the window. 
„My beſt and deareſt friend,” ſaid he, 


«© you 


in 


to 


ce you have been the means 1 


of fixing my own happineſs: the con- 
cern we have conſtantly felt at our ſepa- 


ration from her family, has been an un- 


ceaſing ſource of regret, and has inter- 


rupted the bent of our affection; we 


love theſe worthy people tenderly—their 
kind attentions will be the means of un- 
ſpeakable comfort to us,—and will, I 
doubt not, contribute to my wife's ſpeedy 
recovery. Command my ſervices, my 
warmeſt gratitude !”? | 


All that I command, or rather deſire, 
| faid I, is your friendſhip—the occaſion 
alone has done for you, all that I have 
merely wiſhed. 


A ſervant brought him word that bis 
lady deſired to ſee him, and I withdrew, 


I had hitherto been almoſt a ſtranger 
to Mr. Manſell; he was born of a very 
reſpectable 


ing the life of the beſt of women, and 
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reſpeQable and opulent family, in Cum- 
berland : he ſeemed to poſſeſs a ſtrong 
and vigorous imagination, and an open 
diſpoſition, but he had never been taught 
to uſe theſe in any other manner than in 
the walks of a private gentleman; to 


form the great man, it is neceſſary that 


fortune ſhould finiſh the work of nature. 


If nature depoſit in his ſoul the germs. 
of extraordinary talents, ſublime ſenti- 
ments, and heroic virtues, ſtill it is ne- 


ceſſary that fortune ſhould open before 
him a career which he may fill with eclat, 
ſhould place him upon a ſtage where he 
may diſplay his powers in a period of his 


life which may afford him the help of 


courage, perſonal attraction, and friends. 
Among thoſe whoſe names are immortal, 
how many would have remained in- 
tombed in obſcurity, without the im- 


pulſe, the advantage, the vigor, they 
actually received, from the period in. 


which they burſt forth upon the world! 


Such 


*. 
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Such was Mr. Manſell. There are 
ſome who would regret that his talents 
were not called into action, but there 
are thoſe alſo who would reflect how 
much more amiable in private life thoſe 


very talents rendered him, which con- 


ſtituted him a virtuous ſon, an affectionate 
huſband, and a father whoſe tenderneſs 
and care, procured him the felicity of 
ſeeing his children proſperous, and his 
family happy! 


How vain and futile are the views of 
happineſs and ſplendor which parents 
promiſe themſelves, in forming opulent 
connections for their children! Ambition 
blinds them from ſeeing the one only 
requiſite to enſure their happineſs, mutual 
affection; they would join houſe to houſe, 
and field to field, but they thereby ſap 
the foundation, and ere the fabric riſes 


to their ſight, it totters to its fall !— 
When abſolute neceſſity (which can ariſe 


only in one caſe, and that is yet very 
queſtion- 
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queſtionable, the previous diſgrace of a 
daughter's honor) when abſolute ne- 
ceſſity directs a parent's urgency for a 
. marriage, 1t may be reaſonable ; where 
a like neceſlity, from any particular cauſe, 
directs his refuſal, it may, perhaps, be 
juſtified ; but the miſchiefs of either caſe 
are far ſuperior to the balance that leans 
in his favor: the young heart, full of 
its ardent and undiſguiſed paſſion, beſt 
knows and finds out its trueſt happi- 
neſs, and ſupercedes all wiſe proviſions 
of prudence, which have ariſen with the 
modern alarming encreaſe of refinement 
and civilization, which have brought in 
with them forms, etiquettes, and a re- 
prehenſible ſacrifice to appearances, ele- 
vated by inſatiate pride, which every 
moment obſtruct all the free paſſages to 
the human heart! For theſe it is the 
wiſdom of parental foreſight to provide 
—and theſe it is the nature of filial 
acquieſcence to regret, And often, not- 
withſtanding the moſt powerful of theſe 

difficulties, 
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difficulties, the young, undiſſembling 
heart, flies once more in ſecret to the 
object of its affection, and thereby proves 
its ſincerity, the moſt amiable beauty of 
human nature! Again to cut that knot, 
to divide that ſympathetic union, is to 
throw a bitter poiſon on the temper, to 
{tab the vigor of virtuous emulation, and 
to break the force of that bond of gra- 
titude which animates every affectionate 
heart! 
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B UT notwithſtanding all theſe tranſ- 


actions, nor the communications of 


friendſhip, nor all the gratifications I was 


enabled to enjoy in the warm ſociety of 
my brother, yet the looſe and unſettled 
ſtate of my mind, and the freſh remem- 
brance of all thoſe delights I had been 
accuſtomed to reliſh at Mrs. Winter's, 
were conſtantly harrowing up my quiet, 
and driving me from repoſe, 


About four months had elapſed fince 
the death of the lady, the graſs had 
grown high round her grave, which was 
diſtinguiſhed only by a plain tablet ; my 
footſteps had tracked out a little path- 
way to the ſpot, where I frequently in- 
dulged my melancholy fancy at the cloſe 

— 
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of day: the church-yard was encircled 
by a rude paling, which time and en- 
twining ivy had almoſt weighed to the 
ground; and the remains of a ſtraggling 
white thorn, which had been cut to make 
room for a ſeat for the curate of the 
pariſh, hung over the place: it was on 
an evening in September, that J ſtole 
unobſerved, as I thought, to my favorite 
ſpot, and leſt I might be diſcovered, I 
crept, from the light of the moon, which 
ſhone full upon the grave, behind the 
branches of thorn that hung over it : I 
had ſcarcely taken my ſeat, when 1 was 
ſurprized by the foot-ſteps of a perſon 
croſling the road which ran behind me; 
on turning towards him, 1 diſcovered 
him to be a friend who had often borne 
witneſs to, and participated in the ſatis- 
factions I had enjoyed at Mrs. Winter's. 
I had ſeen him but once ſince the occa- 
ſion which led me firſt to this melancholy 
place, and though I might elſewhere 
have acknowledged the mecting with 


2 pleaſure, 


113 MEMOIRS AND OPINIONS 


pleaſure, yet here it was not in my 
power to hide the concern which his 
unſeaſonable interruption excited : I 
ſought opportunities of diſengaging my- 
ſelf from him, aſked him which way he 
was bending his walk, pointed out to 
him ſeveral pleaſant paths that led to- 
wards town; but all my attempts proved 
unſucceſsful : he peered over the hedge, 
and by the light of the moon diſcovered 
the name of the ſaint at whoſe ſhrine 1 
was preparing my ſolitary veſpers : he 


looked at me—and I hid my face in my 


handkerchief. 


. To perſiſt longer was in vain; he led 
me from my melancholy retreat; ſilence 
kept pace with us for ſome time, till the 
recollection of the weakneſs to which I 
had expoſed myſelf, awaked me from 
my reverie. I ſaid that I felt myſelf 


peculiarly hurt at the weak, and perhaps | 


unmanly ſituation in which he had found 
me ; and though I had heavily languiſhed 
through 
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through a long courſe of unſettled con- 


cern, I would profit by this interruption, 
and ſhake off my folly.— Still, however, 
very little converſation followed; my 
mind overflowed with reflections, waver- 
ing reſolutions, fears, and diſcontent 
with myſelt, tor breaking through what, 
by practice, had become a duty ; till at 
length, fatigued with hopeleſs impreſſions, 
we arrived at my friend's houſe. 


Mr. Martin, for that was the name 
of my friend, had about two years ago 
ſurmounted ſome difficulties which ob- 
ſtructed his taking poſſeſſion of a very 
conſiderable eſtate, which he inherited 
from an uncle, who died abroad; his 
father had left him but a ſmall patrimony, 
which obliged him to defer, till his other 
claim was decided, the ſatisfaction of a 
much more tender claim, that had for 


many years engaged him, and which he 


had immediately accompliſhed. Having 
lately diſcovered, by a friend paſſing 
through 


5 
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through Flanders, that his uncle had 
alſo left conſiderable perſonal property 
behind him, which was liable to con- 
fiſcation, Mr. Martin had, for ſome 
months paſt, been very actively employed 
on the continent, in attempting to re- 


cover ſome part of it to his own uſe. 
Mrs. Martin was tall and elegantly form- 
ed; her features were ſoft and attractive, 


but marked with character; her diſpo- 
ſition was amiable, for ſhe had ſcarcely 
animation enough to be otherwiſe ; yet 


her countenance wore a continual com- 
placency ; her ſhoulders fell kindly, and 


her boſom, though not full, was in grace 
and proportion, beyond the molt ro- 
mantic extacy: her manner was too com- 
poſed, but it was, nevertheleſs, attractive 
and enviable : her only perſonal defect 
was an ungraceful gait ; ſhe ſtepped ill, 
mended in appearance when ſhe ſtood, 


and was every thing in her chair: but 


all language is inadequate which attempts 
to 
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to deſcribe the delicacy: of her refined 
attraction ! 


During Martin's reſidence abroad, he 


had omitted the attention of frequent 


letters—his wife felt herſelf neglected, 


became offended, and eafily fell into the 


inare which jealouſy ſpreads for the too 
ſuſceptible mind: on his return, he flew 
into the arms of his wife, with the ex- 
peQant joy of a ſucceſsful lover,—ſhe re- 
ceived him with coldneſs,—he imputed 
his : alarms to his own overbalanced 
warmth :—he endeavoured to entertain 
her with many of the occurrences he 
had met with in his journey; to theſe 
ſhe turned an indifferent ear : Martin 
was chagrined— but he knew not how 
to complain; he felt himſelf aggrieved— 


but he looked in her face and loſt the 
power of demanding the cauſe. Some 


time paſſed in which he had taken every 
opportunity to rally his own apprehen- 
lions, and to reſtore that familiar gaiety 
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which had always impreſſed him with 
the tendereſt affection ; but diſappoint- 
ment in all his attempts, at length ren- 
dered him petulant and haſty; — here he 
had unfortunately added to her cauſe of 
complaint, that of his ill-temper-;—ſhe 
had anſwered him with hauteur,—had 
declared it was not to be borne,—and 
had bid him ſeek her ſociety when he 
knew beſt where to devote his attentions. 


Such was Martin's ſituation of mind, 
when he ſought me at Mary's grave: a 


penſiveneſs of the keeneſt concern broke 


through his aſſumed chearfulneſs, and 
led him to communicate to me this moſt 
painful affliction that can ever happen in 
the ſocial life of man! 


1 had no influence with Mrs. Martin: 
my ſervices were not worthy to be offer- 
ed—T could give him only the wiſhes of 
my heart, already too much weakened 
by my own affairs to undertake any ex- 
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ertions in a cauſe like this. I repreſented 
to him the danger of truſting any perſon 


with the deſign of an explanation, as a 
means of rendering his wife more offend- 
ed at any part of his conduct; —he 


preſſed me, for the ſake of his own eaſe, 


to introduce to her the ſubject of his 
concern, and leave it for him to enlarge 
upon; — this ſeemed an eaſy taſk, and I 


reſolved upon it; but a little reflection 


made me again repreſent to him, that no 
woman can bear the unſeaſonable inter- 


ference of a third perſon, in differences 


between herſelf and her huſband —ſhe 
then feels her power—ſhe then ſees, or 


thinks ſhe ſees, the neceſlity of urging 


her own dignity—and pride, ſo natural 
and ſo ornamental in the female ſex, 


then is rouſed, to prevent her from yield- 
ing to a ready acquieſcence. 


Martin regretted he had made me the 
confident of his diſtreſs; I urged him 


to avoid any explanation, and to make 
G 2 2 friend 
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a friend of time, by whoſe aſſiſtance and 
his own attention, all diſſatisfactions 
would ſubſide. He adopted this plan, 
and ſometimes thought he diſcovered its 
ſucceſs ; but at different periods, without 
any apparent cauſe, beheld himſelf {till 
the object of unkind contempt, and fre- 
quently of an unfeeling ſcorn. He began 
to confider what viſitors Mrs. Martin 
received ; and more than once abruptly 
entered the room, in order to diſcover, 
if poſſible, any object whereon he might 
find room for ſuſpicion. 


| 
] 
| 
Mrs. Martin took no notice of theſe 
intruſions, till one day he found her with 2 
a lady whom they intimately knew, and d 
whoſe character for general tattle in the t. 
neighbourhood, was never diſguiſed. She d 
knew the deſigns of every family of ton; a 
ſhe could talk wiſely on the beſt times | in 

for bringing out daughters, and the 

readieſt way of getting them off; had 
married two herſelf, and openly boaſted 
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of. having locked up the prettieſt in the 
country, till ſhe had got rid of the ugly 
one, who had never been married if ſhe 


had made her debit with her ſiſter, She 
was verſed in the true ſpirit of intrigue, 
and underſtood more of the game than 


any woman of faſhion about town: 


for this reaſon, her aſſemblies were more 
brilliant, her converſation more coveted,. 


her manners more copied, than any of 


her competitors :—on this lady, Martin 
fixed his eye.—As ſoon as he entered: 


the room, his wife and her friend ap- 


peared to be diſturbed; he paid his 


reſpects to the lady, which ſhe ſcarcely 


deigned to acknowledge: Mrs. Martin 
alked him if he was not engaged: he ſat 


down, and began to converſe, — ſhe be- 
trayed the moſt aggravating marks os 


diſpleaſure ;—the lady took her leave, 


and Mrs. Martin withdrew to her dreſſ- 
ing- room. 


1 My 
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My afflicted friend could ſcarcely con- 


ceal his chagrin : he came to me, to un- 


boſom the tide that ſwelled within him: 


he complained that he had no hopes of 
renewing the joy he once felt in his 
wife's converſation ; that all ſatis faction 
was poiſoned by this artful goſfip, and 
that he ſuſpeQed nothing leſs than a 
ſeparation, without the moſt diſtant cauſe 
for jealouſy. Before I could adviſe him, 
or calm his diſquiet, he left me. On 
his return home, he found Mrs. Martin 
in tears: his reſolution was ſhaken, ſup- 
poling that ſhe had relented from her 


uſual conduct; he took her by the hand, 


which ſhe haſtily withdrew—he would 
have ſpoke to her, but her diſdain ſtifled 
his voice: he locked at her for ſome 


moments: © You ſeem angry with your 


friend,” ſaid he; © She is the beſt friend 
I have,” returned Mrs. Martin, —< I with 
ſhe may prove the beſt friend to us both; 
anſwered he.—** That depends on your- 
ſelf, Sir ;” ſaid ſhe, and endeavoured 

| | again 
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again to withdraw to her own apartment. 
Martin rung the bell and gave orders 
that Mrs. Darmer ſhould never more be 
admitted, Mrs. Martin caſt a look of 


ſurprize and firmneſs in her hufband's- 


face, and abruptly left him. 


% Where will this folly end?“ cried 
he to himfelf—* miſerable man that I 
am, without a known cauſe for my. 
affliction.“ | 

They remained ſeparate the reſt of the 
day; - Mrs, Darmer called on her neigh- 
bour in the evening, but was not ad- 
mitted ; and her abſence broke the chain 


of family diſſenſion. 


Martin, with all the tenderneſs of a 
man concerned in the niceſt honor, and 
affected by the ſincereſt admiration for 


his wife, repreſented to her the weakneſs 


of liſtening to a woman of ſo deſpicable 
a character as Mrs. Darmer, in pre- 
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ference to her own judgment, and to that 
honor and affection, it was their mutual 
comfort and belt intereſt to preſerve; he of 


ſpoke of his affection in terms of the 


moſt endearing kindneſs ; and ſet before 
her, in the molt intereſting light, the 
extreme pain he had ſuffered from her 
coldneſs, of which he was at a loſs to 
find a cauſe.—“ That cauſe,” returned 
ſhe, © originated with yourſelf; the con- 
cern you might naturally expect me to 
take in your welfare, ſhould at leaſt have 
induced you to prevent my anxiety, by 
writing to me during your abſence,” — 
& Is it to this cauſe,“ returned he, with 
ſurpriſe, © that I am to impute your dif- 
pleaſure ?—I acknowledge, that I may 
appear to deſerve your blame; but the 
many journies I was obliged to take, for 
the molt part to places diſtant from the 
poſt towns, and the haſte with which I 
tranſacted all my buſineſs, will ſurely 
plead for me, when that haſte was dictated 
by the moſt urgent deſire to return: I 

was 


WAS 


OF MR. BLENFIELD, 129 


was impatient of every day's delay which 
ſeparated us; let me not continue. to 
ſuffer a pain by your diſapprobation 
which I have not ſtrength to bear.“ 


Mrs. Martin's heart overflowed—her | 
huſband preſſed her to his boſom ! they 
paſſed ſome moments in tears and filence ; . 
ſhe reſolved to forget her chagrin, and 
to love the man whoſe affection had 
rendered him anxious to. recover her - 
elteem, 


Mrs. Martin having thus ſurmounted 
an unfavourable prejudice, into which 
ſhe had been led by evil council, felt 
what ſhe could not refrain to teſtify, 
the extreme delight of renewing an in- 
terrupted affection! 


Mrs. Martin poſſeſſed every requiſite 
to render ſocial life pleaſing ; if ſhe 
wanted animation in her general manner, 
it ſeemed the only qualification in which 
G 5 the 
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ſhe might not claim a pre-eminence ; 
ſhe had a ſenſibility ſofter than any cha- 
rafter that the moſt laviſh pen could 
pourtray ; ſhe poſſeſſed a knowledge of 
female dignity and delicacy, not diſgraced 
by oſtentation, nor rendered con- 
temptible by vanity: ſhe had the power 
of giving all her directions with judicious 
exactneſs; and until the late blank, 
which for a while overclouded her cha- 
racter, ſhe preſerved the happy criterion 
between the right ſhe was entitled to 
claim, and the indulgence ſhe always re- 
ceived ; as ſoon as ſhe forgot this cri- 
terion, all became diſorder, chagrin, and 
ill fame !—The greateſt merit of a vir- 
tuous woman, is to preſerve her own 
character and delicacy ;—her true fame 
lives in the eſteem of her huſband, and 
her higheſt pleaſure never fades in the 
boſom of her family! 5M 
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Tun intereſt I had taken in the laſt 
reconciliation, was far greater than the 
former; I felt it rouſe me, and give me 
a new ſpur for the moſt endearing en- 
gagements of human life: I had become 
grave, ſullen, and averſe to chearfulneſs; 


the affability of women I had miſtaken . 


for inſolence, converſation had borne the 
character of impertinence, and ope, a a 
vain phantom: — I told every lover that 
his hope would be repreſſed, and that 
his precarious prize was hardly worthy 
of his purſuit :—but I revived again to 
open day; the dark cloud which thus 
oppreſſed me, diſperſed, and left me with 
freſh deſire to taſte the impulſive draught - 


to which my nature led me; I felt myſelf . 
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beginning to verge upon the dangerous 
age, when our ſingle condition lays the 
firſt traits of peculiarity 61 loved the 
women in truth, and that was the reaſon 


I had felt ſo much on their account: it 


is true that © ſcenes of trial cauſe the 
heart to ſhrink from the world, but they 
open it to all the joys of tenderneſs.” — 
Seaſonable interruptions to our pleaſures 
are neceſſary to their prolongation ; had 
my affairs taken a favorable gale, I could 
never have learnt to know with deſirable 


compaſſion, the afflitions to whieh others 
are liable; I found it a pleaſant thing to 


compare others with my own, and when 
I diſcovered how unequal was mine to 
the endurance of many around me, my 


| heart recoiled at the thought of my own 


preſumption when I dared to complain: I 
had neglected moſt.of mytamiliaracquaint- 


ance, whom I now reſolved to renew; 
and though I had the full remembrance 


of the acknowledged ſuperiority of her 
whole loſs 1 could never think of with- 


out 
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out deploring, yet I reſolved again to 
ſet my affections afloat on the wide ex- 
panſe of female excellence. 


Am familiar acquaintance, was 
a family who reſided at a ſmall but rural 
village, about fifteen miles weſt from 
London: I had long become an intimate 
with every cottage, every rivulet, and 
every ſhade, and in ſome meaſure with 
the gentry of the neighbourhood; they 


were made up of pride, ſquireſhip, envy, 
good humour, and ſcandal; the women 


were affable, free, haughty, familiar, and 
fond of ſociety : it was always my diſ- 
poſition to leave pride to keep itſelf com- 


_ pany ; where I found familiarity, there 


I fixed my aſſociation: among thoſe who 


might boaſt of this charaQer, was one 


rather younger than myſelf ; ſhe was the 
only daughter of indulging parents ; her 
perſon was agreeable, and her manners 
pleaſing, when ſhe choſe to render them 
ſo, but the was not always in good 

humour 
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humour with her friends: ſhe had an 


attractive maniſbneſs of figure and coun- 


tenance, and a natural capacity of mind, 
with powerful emotions, which com 
bined to render her conſpicuous above 


all her 9 


It was not long before my intercourſe 
encreaſed: I grew fond of her conver- 
ſation, which was always brilliant, but 
I ſoon learnt that ſhe was woman: at- 
tached by every attention, and ready to. 
mark the notice ſhe received, ſhe had 
become ſuſceptible.at a very early age, 
and continued for ſome years .inveſted 


with a train of flatterers, who performed 


ſervice to her ſhrine, and offered up 
their incènſe for no other cauſe but to 


receive its odours reverting back upon 


themſelves.— Here I found an involuntary . 
contempt mingle itſelf with my appro- 
bation; but ſhe encouraged me- my 
ſpirits amended; and I fell at laſt a 
dupe to her power, 
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By rapid degrees, I fancied that her 
peculiarities decreaſed, and that her 
affability altered, refined, and corrected 


her diſpoſition, and cheriſhed in her 
heart the young ſhoots of virtuous hu- 


manity. Her education extended to 
eyery favourite atcompliſhment, but her 
capacity, marked with a very happy in- 
tuition, ſpread the faireſt laurels around 
her, that ever graced the brow of private 
life : there was no theme to which ſhe 
ever turned an inatrentive ear, no ſubje& 
unworthy her attention, or 1 to 


the efforts of her mind. 


Fere then I ſought for the companion; 
her diſpoſition was yet unknown, but 
my 1magination led me to ſupply that in 
ſimilar likeneſs to the happy traits already 
delineated. In fuch ſociety, who will 
not envy my gratification ? The freedom 
of her converſation, the vigor of her 
reflections, and the confidence of her un- 
biaſſed opinions, continually urged her 
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merit in the moſt' convincing terms ;— 


but for a moment I reflected on the ſu- 


perior delicacy I had loſt, ſtill found 
myſelf ſafe, and often felt my heart 
_ plunged into the boſom of its ſorrow too 
8 far to be recalled : 


In theſe moments, when I was natu- 


rally graver than uſual, I diſcovered her 
unbounded volatility, an unbecoming 
ardor for gallantry, and common place ; 


and with this general view of the oppo- 
ſite traits of her character, I ſaw that 1 


dared not examine her temper, and muſt 


content myſelf with her converſation, 


whenever I could find her unattended 
by coxcomical danglers, or unoccupied 
bythe flirtation of a laſt night's aſſembly. 


Such was Miſs Harley : nevertheleſs 


ſhe had charms for me that kept their 


juſt value ; but there was a ſomething 
wanting, which I endeavoured to diſ- 
cover, and which I have ſince been told 

and 
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and believe was ſentiment. And here 
et me take occaſion to ſay; that however 
ſome may laugh at ſentiment, there is 
a value in the coin, which raiſes it above 
the price of ſenſuality, and gives it a 
ſuperiority above the ſprightly charms of 
unfeeling gaiety, or eyen the more ſolid 
accompliſhments of a cultivated. under- 
ſtanding ; and therefore, though per- 
haps not ſo ſtrong and rigid, as firm and 
poſitively virtuous reſolution, yet there is 
2 captivating purity in its ſilver ore, that 
will always preſerve its ſterling worth, in 
every thinking mind ! 


I was fitting. one evening in, a con- 
templative mood, under the thick ſhade 
of a grove, through which a winding 
path led to her father's houſe; I had 
ſauntered through the village, and fat 
down to indulge my romantic fancy, 
before I prepared for my viſit : I had 
taken out of my pocket a volume of 
Werter, which was at that time my fre- 

quent 
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quent walking companion; but it had 


led me, as that and other ſuch dangerous 


works generally lead their readers, inte 


the moſt tender recollections of their 
paſt days of happineſs; and while I was- 
revolving the many grateful moments r 
had enjoyed in Mrs. Winter's family, 
Miſs Harley ſurprized me; — I had been 
inſenſible for ſome moments to all around 
me. 
not alone I perceive,” taking up the 


<< Meditating,” ſaid ſne, but 


book which then lay on the bench 


] ſind you determined to live and die 
aà romantic being.” — This is not a ro- 
mance, interrupted I—it is only a volume 
of exquiſite ſenſation, “ Are not all 


romances,” returned ſhe, © the repoſi- 


tories of ſenſation or ſentiment, or call 
it by what name you pleaſe, the end is 
the ſame, —I perceive too,” ſaid ſhe, * if 
one may judge. by. your conntenance, 
that you have been making theſe ſorrows 
and ſenſations your own ; imagining that 
you alſo love Tome. fair one, that has. 
been | 
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been cruel enough to give her hand to 
ſome happy ſwain before ſhe ſaw you.“ 
—Do not miſtake me, faid I, Mr. 
Werter's character, abſtracted from all 
his errors and impetuoſity, has developed 
the moſt lively features of a feeling and 
delicate heart: but I will not be gloomy 
becauſe he became wretched ; I fee no- 
thing around me but what excites my 
happineſs; I have been charmed with 
watching the decline of the glorious ſun 
through thoſe trees ; I have been raiſed 
above the world, and now I have the 
honor of your preſence, ——** My pre- 
ſence ! Thank you, Sir, I could not have 
ſuſpe&ed a man of your ſentiment would 
have openly confeſſed ſo much! - How, 
madam ? That your pleaſure in being 
above the world had been interrupted 


by ſo humble a being as woman.“ On 


the contrary, ſaid I, the honor of your 
preſence awakened me from a dream, 
called my wandering fancy home, and 
conducted me to the haven where I 

| would 
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would be.——< O very fine ranting: 
indeed, Sir.“ —Pardon me, ſaid I, 
every excels of ſentiment, enables us to 
be better pleaſed with the world and its 
oreatures; I was cheriſhing and endea- 
vouring to prolong every zephyr; I was. 
liſtening to diſtant ſounds; I heard muſic. 
in the lowing herds,. the bleating flocks,. 
this bubbling brook, that ruſhes paſt the. 
hedge ſide; and, as Werter ſays, © grow- 
ing familiar with every inſect round me.“ 
— Nay, Sir, you're ſo wound up, that. 
if I was to gather you a noſegay from 
the hedge, you would not deign to re- 
ceive it. Try me, ſaid I, theſe are 
part of the beauties I have been ad- 


 miring,—She inſtantly put together a 
ſmall collection of wild flowers, whoſe 


beauty and ſweetneſs aſtoniſhed me, and 
on expreſſing my ſurprize, ſhe reproved 
me for having indulged my mind in vain 


| ſenſations, and, like every idle paſſenger, 


had neglected the beauties of the crea- 
| tion, 
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tion, that ſpring wild, and bloom and 
fade away unſcen. 


« You ſee, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, © I too can 
ſometimes deal in heroics ; but pray good 
Mr. Sentiment, let us deſcend a little 
into plain language; do theſe fine ex- 
tatics of yours never produce effuſions 


of the muſe; db you never ſing as well 


as talk in praiſe of this charming ſenſi- 
bility ?? My muſe is not ſo complaiſant, 
ſaid I, as ſome others, to come readily 
at every call ; ſhe never viſits me but at 


ſome ſudden impulſe. ——< You have no 
ſuch impulſe at preſent then, I preſume; 


notwithſtanding all this ſetting ſun, and 
bleating flocks, and chequered groves.— 
Suppoſe I hang this pretty poeſy on one 
branch, cannot you ſpin a couplet for 
another? Try now,” added ſhe, © PII 
ſet you the example. 


« See where yon ſpreading oak I crown, 
«. Thy ſimple muſe is ſilent grown!“ 


Oh 
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Oh crown him with thyſelf, faid I, 


ruſhing towards her, and ſtealing a warm 


embrace— “ Upon my word, Sir,“ ſaid 
ſhe, half out of breath, <* one could not 


have ſuſpected to have been ſo taken in 


by a man of ſentiment ; I find they are 
not a bit leſs impertinent than other men 
another time I paſs through the grove, I 


mult come better provided with a pro- 


tector; we may ſometimes meet with 
dangerous people here of a ſummer's 
evening.” 


Thank you, ſaid I, with all my ſoul. 
e don't underſtand your thanks, Sir.” 


For the favor of your encouragement ; 
yes, madam, I ſhall be very happy to 


rendezvous here in this grove every ſum- 
mer evening.*—** Still worſe and worſe ; 
I find that men of ſentiment are made 
up of vanity too; pray, Sir, give me 
that noſegay.” Never, madam, while 
it has life or ſcent.—** Do you mean 


then to preſent it to me afterwards ?”— 
No, 


„F s = ky <5 © w''ke”t 
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No, no; I will then view it as the de- 
<line of every ſigh and every ſorrow, and 
live tor her who gave it me; your plea- 


aaa in me theſe e which 


eb 4 Tis Sir, ſuſpend your fine feel. 
ings, we have had enough of them al- 
ready. — On ſaying which, ſhe. opened 
a ſmall wicket gate that led to the road, 
and caſting at me an arch look as ſhe 
paſſed it, I haſtily collected my book, my 
noſegay, and my hat, which I had thrown 
among the bufhes, as I ran to embrace 
her, and followed, where all my n 
— led the . 


1 had no Tooner paſſed the gate, than 
I found myſelf ſurrounded by. a large 
walking party, among whom were Mr. 
and Mrs. Harley : my haſte ſufficiently 
juſtified their raillery.— Here comes 


the happy ſwain too,” —re-echoed from 


every tongue ;—the very air reſounded, 
as it does with an n pack at the 
roſy 
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roſy dawn, with ſeveral vociferous at- 
tempts at pleaſantry; the wives thought 


they muſt be very knowing, With Aye, 
'aye, fine doings , very pretty, very pretty. 55 


— The ſpinſters laughed and tittered, 


and thought they muſt hide their envy 


by gabbling all at once, with, © Oh very 


well, very well, ha, ha, he, he, he |— 
And two maiden aunts ſcrewed up and 
ſaid «© they did not know what Mr. 
Harley would think of it.” While every 
voice was thus rending the ſkies together, 


the whole party had gathered round me, 


and preſſed me, ſtep by ſtep, back to 


the wicket gate. —I had no reſource ;— 


at length, pauſing a moment, for a longer 
time they could not ſpare, I endeavoured 


to be heard :—Thank you, ladies, ſaid 
I, for your kind conjectures of my hap- 


pineſs—I am thrice happy to add they 
are not ill founded.“ Oh you imper- 


tinent creature! ruſhed from an hundred 
tongues at once Do you boaſt of it?“ 
— Mot truly, ſaid I, every favor received 

at 
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at a lady's hand, is ſurely worthy of our 
higheſt boaſt.” —* Well, you come off 
pretty well,” ſaid Mrs. Harley—and- ſo 
the proceſſion moved forwards. 


« Oh, we have had ſuch fine, heroical 
ſentiments by the Great Oak,” ſaid Miſs 
Harley, that would have turned any 
body's brain.” “ Except your's,” ſaid 
her father.—Moſt truly, Sir, returned I; 
it would require more nonſenſe to do 
that, than could be exhauſted in an hun- 
dred and fifty aſſemblies: this is rational 
communication, Sir.“ —<© Indeed, ſaid 
Mr. Harley; ** and you intice my daugh- 
ter into a dark grove to find it. Here 
every body laughed, which ſaved me the 
neceſlity of a reply. 

As we proceeded in our walk, the con- 
verſation ſeemed to be the ſpontaneous 
produce of the adventure of the grove ; 
for as moſt converſation originates from 
tapics which molt nearly affect us, ſo the 

YOL. I. H company 
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company ſeemed attacked with a ſort of 


delirium; the young ladies longed to 
keep up the ſubject, and in a very little 
time they all grew as ſentimental as my- 


ſelf; *till at length we got into a moſt in- 


tereſting debate, upon the old queſtion — 
whether ſenſibility or inſenſibility de- 


ſerved the preference? 


Mr. Harley faid, he knew that the 


moſt ſenſible thing was, for a man to do 


his duty; he had “ rubbed through the 


world“ Without being poliſhed,” in- 


19» 


terrupted his wife. Humph!“ an- 


ſwered he; © I don't want to injure any 


man; but mankind won't ſuffer me to 


feel for them: we all live for ourſelves; and 
ſharp is the word—you may play and toy, 
like this fine young gentleman here, and 
that idle girl, and chatter about nonſenſe; 
but this an't the way to go through the 
world They'll grow a little older, and 
be joſtled once or twice ; and then what 


will they ſay to their fine-ſpun notions!“ 


| cc Nay, 
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«« Nay, but,” ſaid Mrs. Harley, © 1 
think, whatever a man meets wirh in 
life, he ought {till to be ready to enjoy 
his friends, and perform the common 
offices of humanity, and theſe will lead 
him into many trials of his ſenſibility ; 
without which he would be unable to 
conduct himſelf,” 


Mr. Harley walked on; and ſhe, will- 
ing to juſtify him, added, in a low 


voice, © He does a great deal of good, 


from pure benevolence; but he can't 
bear to acknowledge it, or hear himſelf 


thanked for it.” That's true generoſity, 


ſaid I, and ſprings from the pureſt ſenſi- 
bility. *© My father muſt come to you 
for a good character, ſaid Miſs Harley. 
—Jult fo, anſwered I; and your mother's 
evidence confirms it: and then, taking 
her aſide from the company, I added, 
that every wife ſhould think her huſband 
the worthieſt man; and every man ſhould 
regard his wife as the beſt woman in the 

H 2 creation; 
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creation; and while they do this, they 
beſt ſerve their mutual intereſt. 


Upon my word, we muſt come to 
you,” ſaid a little, fat-faced, ſmiling 
young woman, whom I did not perceive 
to be near us, © for a leſſon how to be 
good wives.” © The gentleman gives 
himſelf great liberties,” ſaid Miſs Har- 
tey. - © The gentleman talks very well,” 
faid an old, fat dowager: © but I ſup- 
poſe, Miſs, you would make us believe 
you never pay attention to what he ſays; 
and you were ſo long in the grove toge- 
ther merely to lend him a deaf ear.“ — 
Thank ye, Madam, ſaid I. The old 
lady looked around for approbation, but 
found nothing in the company equal to 
what ſhe gave herſelf. © Indeed,” faid 
Miſs Harley, it is a little hard“ That 
ſo impudent a fellow as Blenfield, ſaid I, 
ſhould preſume to ſilence the lips of Miſs 
Harley.—Here the ladies joined in a loud 
laugh; and, to avoid the impending 

_ OE = ſtorm 


SO — wy 
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ſtorm that began to brew up around me, 
I ran. off, to join Mr. Harley and two 
or three other gentlemen, with whom I 
ſpent a very chearful evening, at an. 
oyſter club in the village. 
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CHAP... . 


WIVI had ſcarcely ſat down to ſup- 
per, when a gentleman in the neigh- 
bourhood, who had employed his leiſure, 
and much of his fortune, in the encou- 
ragement of literature, entered the room, 
and, to my ſurpriſe, deſired to introduce 
my worthy African friend, Shirna Cam- 


bo: his character was well known to ſe- 


veral of the company ; and his conver- 
ſation, always acceptable, gave a general 


zeſt whenever he preſented himſelf, The. 


topics of diſcuſſion ſeemed to turn chiefly 
on the various operations of the human 
heart; and, amongſt other things, I re- 
lated part of the buſineſs of our laſt 
chapter. Any point which affected the 
nature of ſenſibility was intereſting to 
Shirna Cambo; on this ſubje& he could 

| declaim 


1 
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declaim with unrivalled eminence. He 
faid, that © ſenſibility was a link in the 
chain of our exiſtence; without it man- 
kind would never connect, wonld never 
be devout, would never be juſt; that 
every action of our lives proves this be- 
yond any ſpeculation, Aſk a young 
child why it loves its mother? it is al- 
moſt offended at the queſtion : does it 
not 'feel a ſeeming injury done to its 
nurſe, as a crime, before it can ſcarcely 
articulate? We grow up with this vital 
principle, which ſtrengthens with our 
ſtrength. We liſten to an orator, and 
devour with greedy eye an author of fen- 
timent, Will Sterne's Lefevre ever loſe 
its eſtimation? Do not men quarrel in 
ſupport of the author's fame? What 
fills our theatres? What ſtretches out 
the hand to relieve diſtreſs, or reſcue 
danger? Surely it is ſenſibility; and 
without it we ſhould not know for what 
we are born. Teach this doctrine among 
your women,” added he to me; © you 


H 4 will 
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will do a ſervice to the cauſe of huma» 
nity, for which they will eſteem you, 


and every tranſplanted African will pour. 


forth all his ſighs and tears in your be- 
half.“ 


I am ſorry, ſaid I, to have ſtarted a 
ſubject, which, by an eaſy analogy, lies 
ſo near your heart—but let us divert our 
thoughts.—** No,” interrupted he; 


„if a native of a free country, ſtolen 


from the embrace of paternal fondneſs; 
conveyed through dangers, and over 
ſeas, to be made the vidim of rapacious 


commerce and ungoverned cruelty, be- 


cauſe God has choſen to habit him in a 
different colour—if he can dream of ſen- 
ſibility, and not feel for his fellow coun- 
trymen hourly bending under ignomini- 
ous bondage, he muſt deſerve a far worſe 


lot than has fallen to him. I remember,” 
ſaid he, © to have read a ſentiment of 


Mr. Burke's in his ingenious work of 


the Sublime and Beautiful, that“ Even 
ce when. 


» 
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« when we are molt affected with an- 
c other's diſtreſs, we feel a kind of de- 
ce light that hinders us from ſhunning 
« ſcenes of miſery ; and the degree of 
« pain we feel prompts us to relieve our- 
« ſelves, in relieving thoſe who really 
e ſuſter; and this, merely by an inſtin& 
« that works us to its own n with- 
out our concurrence.” 


ce All this,” added he, “ is pure ſen- 
ſibility ; and it is impoſſible but I ſhould 
feel this, though I am unable to render 
it effectual in the caſe of my miſerable 
brethren z but the ſame inſtinct prompts 
all our ſocial actions, and ſtretches out 
our arm to relieve a ſtranger who needs 
our aſſiſtance. The Prieſt and the Le- 
vite are the few, believe me; and, for- 
tunately for us, are not the bulk of 
mankind : natural ſenſibility is abhorrent 
of all ſyſtem, and works its way by unity 
and love.“ 


H 5 « This 
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«© This is all fine ſpeculation for this 
young gentleman here,” ſaid Mr. Har- 
ley; “ but, if I recolle& your words 


rightly, Burke ſeems to have afferted, 


that all this benevolence was ſelfiſh :— 
e are lo prompted to relieve ourſelves, 
e that we fly to relieve others.” It is 


clearly confeſſed, that our own gratifica- 


tion is the ſole motive of our compaſ- 
hon.” -- | 


. Excate me,” replied Shirna Cambo; 
«© Mr. Burke never meant to depreciate 
ſenſibility in any degree; for, conſider 


how it is we ſeek this relief! It is ſo 


momentary, that it is ſcarcely diſcover- 
able: a diſtreſs preſents itſelf which you 
never thought of before; you are im- 
pelled to relieve it ; and the ſame inſtan- 
taneous impulſe, with the neceſſity of 


immediate help in the object, opens 
your heart, and performs the benevo- 


lence required,” 


C de- 
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« ] deny it,” ſaid Harley. Look 
at the Levite and the Prieſt ;—ſee man- 


kind in them. We all think that there 


are enough idle people in the world who 
can ſpare time to attend on the diſtrefles 
of others: we men of buſineſs have other 
things to think of, and are excuſed from 
ſuch things ; our families wy | 


e Qught to render us more benevc- 
lent,” interrupted Cambo. © It we 
enjoy comforts at home, we ſhould the 
more attentively contribute to procure 
them for thoſe who want them. It is 
but a groveling temper which requires 
to pals through a chain of affliction, in 
order to conceive a juſt idea of compaſ- 
ſion: men of benevolence are ennobled 
by ſenſibility, and are always diſtmguiſh= 
ed from hypocrites, by an—inward ſatis- 
faction.“ 


But, ſaid I, this is not the whole view 
that may be taken of the ſubject ; for 
| H 6 there 


„ 
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there are many feelings of ſenſibility, 


which are not relieved by acts of bene- 


volence: many of us have it not in our 
power, and then, in the eyes of the 
world, we paſs by as the Levite did; and 
there are anxieties and concerns for do- 
meſtic welfare, which continually inter- 
128 our happineſs. 


If to be 2 ſenſeleſs log, ſaid Shirna 


Cambo, © can be deemed happineſs, then 


I muſt give up the argument.” 


« But facts, facts,“ cried Harley, in 
a loud tone: * there are facts which ariſe 
in life, that give us more pain from any 
natural ſenſibility we poſſeſs, than any 
ſatisfaQion which can be derived from 
WE.” 

«© I know,” replied Cambo, © that you 
are about to tell me of huſbands, and 


fathers and friends, and wives: and 


when all things do not move ſmoothly 


on, 


al 


on, the cares and the troubles they occa- 
ſion, is what? 
pleaſures: this I defy the moſt ſplenetic 
to prove, oreven to confeſs.” 


© You mean the moſt afflicted; and 
J have known inſtances of it,” ſaid 
Harley. 


“ Tell me of any one of theſe afflicted 


» 


perſons,” replied Cambo, © who would 
give up, without reluctance and ſorrow, 
one of their ſtarving family : what poor 
labourer would quit his hopes of better 


days, his conjugal or paternal cares: or 


who would yield up his friend, for the 
fake of avoiding thoſe very cares which 
have accompanied their aſſociation ?— 
None who poſſeſs the glory of man- 
hood!“ 


At this moment the maſter of the 


houſe entered the room, and, in a very 


audible whiſper, told Mr. Harley that 
the 
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the poor gardener, whoſe wife had been 
brought to bed that afternoon, was wait- 
ing to thank him for the things he had 


ſent her, 


« Ha! ha!” cried Shirna Cambo, 
ce give me your hand, moſt worthy phi- 
loſopher. This is the man of buſineſs, 
who had nothing to do with benevo- 
lence. I ſuppoſe this good woman has 
only to thank your leiſure Har- 


ley had riſen from his chair, and was 


going out of the room, but Shirna Cam- 
bo held him faſt, and ordered that the 
gardener ſhould be introduced. 


A tall man, freſh coloured, and his 
hair cut ſhort about his neck, made his 
appearance : his eyes ſparkled with a joy 
that affected us deeplv. I made bold, 
Sir,” ſaid he to Mr. Harley, „to come 
and thank you.“ —“ What have you 
got?” ſaid a gentleman who ſat near me. 
0 A fine boy, thank God, Sir,” ſaid 

the 
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the gardener, nodding his head. 
«© What, ſo you found a good friend 
here,” ſaid Cambo.—<« Maſter was ſo 
good as ſend my wife ſome bedding z 
and Madam has juſt ſent over a baſon of 
ſomewhat good for my wife and the child; 
and I only made bold—l hope no offence, 
gentlemen—but poor folks don't often 
meet with ſuch things ; and I could not 
ſo well ſtay while morning, before I 
comed to thank him.” | 


Shirna Cambo wiped a tear ef nature 
from the corner of his eye; and then 
filled out ſome wine, which the man, = 

- making his uſual nod, carried away with 


him. Cambo watched him to the door; | a 
then, fixing his eyes upon Harley, bil 
« Here's the gentleman,” faid he, “ho 11 


ſought for relief himſelf, and ſo he re- 
lieves the gardener's wife ;—but for all 
his being ſo ſelfiſh, I crave the honour 
of taking him by the hand.” s 


I could 


. 


— 
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I could not bear the chance of any 


general converſation after a ſcene like 


this, and therefore withdrew. 


If I were to attempt a delineation of 


Mr. Harley's character, it would be but 
a recapitulation of the traits already ſcat- 
tered before the reader. He was con- 


ſtantly doing good, without his left hand 


knowing what his right hand did. He 
had a bluff, unpoſiſned manner; but it 
was like the coat of ſome delicious fruit. 
He was indefatigable in his affairs; and 
while he deſpiſed oſtentation, his merit 
frequently found its way to the unceaſing 
eſteem of all who knew him. Can you 
be ſurpriſed that I longed to call ſuch a 
man by a name more intereſting than 
that of friend? | 


4 ; [ CHAP, 
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A 


CHAP. XII. 


Tux manner in which I had paſſed 
the laſt evening, gave me ſome refleCtions, 
which originated and ſettled in the name 
and merits of the Harley family. 


We form our opinions of the women 
from the moment; we catch the unob- 
ſerved glances which they often mean 
to conceal, and we fancy we penetrate 
into their hearts ; a very few traits ſuffice 
us on the ſubje& of encouragement, and 
ſome nice attention is neceſſary to diſ- 
cover the bent of their minds; but of 
men we look {ſtill further; —-caution, 
policy, intereſt, and twenty other re- 
quiſites ſtart before us to protect our 
diſcrimination of them, and even with 
this united aid we often fail. 


It 
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It is no offence to the ſex to ſay, that 
they look to us for ſupport, proteQion, 
union, and happineſs ;—herein conſiſt 
their intereſts: and 1 will be bold to 
aflirm, that ardent expeQation, wound 
up through all the years of growing 
youth, is a very important ſtimulus, and 
perhaps very generally exceeds affection, 
in the progreſs and celebration of mar- 
riage; it is thus that we ſee celibacy 
and a cold conſtitution frequent com- 


panions ; it might be an unthankful office. 


to balance the account between unions 
of intereſt and thoſe of affection; for 
paſſion muſt certainly be added to thoſe 


of intereſt, and thus the proportion 


againſt affection would be ſo ſtrong, that 
the examination might prove as cynical 
a true; 


Thus I became cool, and diſcovered 
that much of my ideas in favor of Miſs 
Harley aroſe. from paſlion only: I was 

diſcon- 
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diſcontented l had ſearched for a nobler 
ſource. | 


In the ſeaſon. of a mind wholly un- 
attached, which, by the way, is the moſt 
vague and forlorn ſeaſon of life, many 
things paſs before a man, which he never 
turns to any account; if he receives 
attentions, if his company is coveted, if 
he is eſteemed, or obliged, he places all 
theſe to the general maſs of daily affairs, 
and ſees not their value: on the other 
hand, if his mind is fixed upon the merit 
of a virtuous woman, he feels every 
attention as an approbation of his choice, 
he ſtamps a ſterling importance on the 
favor of every friend, he counts every 
familiar encouragement as reflecting 
honor upon him from. the ſource of his 
affections, and grows into favor with 
himſelf ; which inſenſibly renders him 
pleaſing to every one around him, 


On 
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On ſenſations of the moſt amiable 
kind, ſpringing from ſuch cauſes, is it ſur- 


prizing that his attentions encreaſe, and. 


give new delight to his attachment; Ins 


work of happineſs grows with the daily. 


encreaſe of confidence, and he at laſt 
conſummates his hopes in undiſturbed. 
felicity. 


There are ignoramuſes in paſſion, a: 


well as in buſineſs; many people think, 
or at leaſt make believe that they think 


they can diſcover attachments, by ſeeing 


a man once or twice in familiar conver- 
ſation with a lively woman, which they 
call encouragemęnt: it is thus goſſiping 
neighbours often ſettle the whole family 
cconomy of a couple, before they nave 
ſcarcely thought of one another; young 
men are often thus deceived, they are 
led into a vain notion of hopes, ariſing 
ſolely from their own vanity, flatter 


themſelves with ſucceſs, aſk the queſtion 


and 
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—and ink, -unaccepted, into ridicule 
and mortifying contempt. 


Many of theſe ideas operated at this 
period to ſave me from falling into the 
| ſnare; but they ſerved to encreaſe my 


intimacy ; a conſiderable time paſſed on 


in a very free and enviable intercourſe in 
the family, —the houſe was my own, 
whenever I choſe to make it ſo, and 
hoſpitality and unfeigned good humour 
conſtantly made my preſence welcome. 


If T was ever admitted to Miſs Har- 


ley's confidence, it was only in the light 
J have deſcribed, dangerous to myſelf, 
but merely uſeful to her; I found myſelf 
reſtrained from any flattering hopes, by 
the diſtance ſhe conſtantly obſerved, and 
by the intimate knowledge J gained of 
a very different diſpoſition of her affairs: 
J was flattered by her eſteem, but I 
thought myſelf ſecure againſt the chance 
of falling a dupe to it. 

The 
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The freedom with which I conſtantly 
expreſſed myſelf, was the more un- 
biaſſed, becauſe I had none of thoſe awes 


of conſciouſneſs which filence a man 


before his miſtreſs :—=I weighed this 
matter with myſelf, -I became wholly 
regardleſs of particular attentions, and 
perhaps too often of thoſe choice mo- 
ments, which in another ſituation of mind, 


would have been improved by the ardor 


of a lover's heart. But with her I could 
diſcuſs many ſubjecte, which moſt other 
females would avoid ; and often riſked 
opinions, which no other woman would 
have heard. 


Tt will be readily imagined, that our 
frequent converſations, gave the buly 
world a topic for their tea-tables, —I was 
reſolved that this ſhould not deprive me 
of the gratification ;—the tattlers of the 
neighbourhood ſpread it round, that 
„ it was certainly to be;” my own fa- 
mily queſtioned me; I ſpoke freely 

" the 
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the truth of the caſe, and perſiſted in 
laughing at the world. 


I confeſſed freely to the circle of my 
own connections; and never dreamt 
that the confeſſion teſtified my attach- 
ment; that her confidence and encou- 
ragement excited my eſteem ; but I al- 
ledged that I knew they were not meant 
to lead to any returns of affection from 
me; that notwithſtanding any ſurmiſes 
as to her temper, or levity, which had 
often undergone the moſt unkind diſ- 
cuſſions, I was ſufficiently acquainted 
with her warmth of diſpoſition to know, 
that wherever ſhe fervently attached, ſhe 
would continue as fervently to love; and 
though ſome might doubt it, yet if the 
eriſis depended only on myſelf, I might 
perhaps be ready to riſk the ſucceſs. 


Such were, in plain truth, my ſenti- 
ments of the moſt brilliant, moſt liberal, 
moſt animated, and, at that 'time, the 


moſt 
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moſt intereſting of all my female circle. 
Although ſhe acquired no advantageous 
aids from dreſs, although ſhe was a 
manneriſt, and all manneriſts are often 
rather unpleaſing; although ſhe was 
ſingular in almoſt every trait of her cha- 
racter; yet this manner, this ſingularity, 
this want of dreſs, were amply counter- 
balanced by accompliſhments, qualifica- 
tions, and a power of mind, which ought 
to be recorded only by the pen of en- 
thuſiaſm. |; i 
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CHAP, XIV. 


| HAVE lately been ſo much occupied 
with my own affairs, that I have negle&- 
ed thoſe of my brother, to which it may 
not be unſeaſonable to call the reader's 
attention. 


In the foregoing pages I have endea- 
voured, as much as poſlible, to connect 
the deſultory tranſactions of nearly two 
years; my brother had ſeen ample rea- 
ſons, from time to time, to defer his 
return to the Continent, for his ardor 
in buſineſs was augmented by his en- 
creaſing hopes of a marriage which had 
from his earlieſt youth occupied the chief 
bent of his deſires. 


VOL, b LO My 
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My father, whoſe prudence always 
diſtinguiſhed his conduct, and led him to 
weigh the conſequences of every ſtep with 
aſſiduous caution, before it was under- 
taken, had argued his ſon into the fulleſt 
conviction of the neceſſity of deferring 


every meaſure he propoſed, until his 


ſituation ſhould be ſuch as might reaſon- 
ably ſet him above the danger of diſtreſs : 
and their ideas of diſtreſs accorded to- 
lerably well, in that to be unable to ſup- 
port the credit g$:genteel lite, without 
perfect eaſe of mind, and to ſhine with 


ſuitable eclat in the circles of polite 


gaiety, without apprehenſions of ex- 
pence, were ſituations of diſtreſs, which 
demanded the firſt foundations of pru- 
dent diligence”, and circumſpection to 
avoid. My brother had therefore re- 
ſolved to indulge, but to conceal, his 
growing affection for MiſMixclay : but 
the pain that this concealment cOhtinually 


expoled him to, rendered His future 


2 Juccels | 


ale 
int 


CV. 


wit 
arit 
Vail 


mel 


fect 


OF MR. BLENFIELD. 171 


ſucceſs a far dearer purchaſe than com- 
merce ever invited him to engage in. 


He frequently ſaw her ſurrounded with 
that admiration which tends to abſtract 
the delicacy of the female mind from 
the rational confidence in ſincerity, which 
he was conſcious it was no vanity to 
alcribe to his own breaſt : he ſaw her 
introduced into new circles of acquaint- 
ances, where he perhaps had no power 
to follow her, and where his apprehenſive 
ſpirits often pictured the loſs of her for 
ever. She had a pleaſing freedom of 
manner, that attracted every one's notice, 
without the leaſt ſemblance of famili- 
arity ; ſhe was handſome, without being 
vain ; ſhe was bleſſed with an amiable 
ſympathy, but it was void of all ſenti- 
mental affectation; in a word, her per- 
fections were the ſource and meaſure of 
my brother's pain. 


" BY I'2 | Perhaps 
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Perhaps ſhe had beheld him -with 
ſome intereſt, but he had never teſtified 
the leaſt indications of the returns he 


felt it his duty to ſuppreſs : and Miſs 


Barclay, like every one of her ſex, had 
no diſcernment of the paſſion my good 
brother had ſufficient power. over himſelf 
to conceal, 


During my brother's abſence abroad, 
J had frequently been diligent in pro- 
moting parties for her amuſement, with 
the hope of ſecuring for my brother a 
knowledge of her diſpoſition, and per- 
- haps to ſteal a moment of impreſſing 
upon her mind ſome ſhort, but intereſt- 
ing trait of his character; and .I will 
confeſs that her company at any public 
place was, from her perſonal attractions 
and general affability, more ſatisfactory 
to my riſing emulation, from the uni- 
verſal envy it ſcattered round me, than 
all the pleaſures of the place * 
ten- fold. 


Mi 
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Miſs Barclay had been left an orphan, 
at a very early period of life; her mother, 
after the moſt painful taſk of rearing her 
from the cradle, had ſank under the loſs 
of one of the tendereſt of huſbands, as 
as ſoon this their only child, had begun 
to profit by her foſtering care: her uncle, 
to whoſe attention ſhe was then com- 
mitted, was himſelf a widower, whoſe 
two daughters at that time being very 
young, rendered it neceſſary that “ the 


little orphan,” as they always-called her, 


ſhould be taken proper care of by ſome 
perſon of ſteady and ſkilful knowledge 
in the conſtitutions and habits of children, 


For this purpoſe an induſtrious and 
tender woman was found, who came 
under- the watmeſt recommendation of 
Mrs. Darmer, whom I have already had 
occaſion to mention, and in whoſe family: 
the nurſe had lived as a waiting woman, 
The Miſs Barclays had accidentally be- 
come acquainted with Mrs. Darmer, at 

3 dne 


> 
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of the city aſſemblies, and as they were 
at that time juſt entering into notice, 


and were repreſented as good city for- 


tunes, Mrs. D. thought it would be no 


harm to give the young people now and 
then a ſpecimen of genteel life, by an 
introduction at her routs at Spring- 
gardens, 


They were both inexperienced, loud, 
pert, and had the additional qualification 
of red hair, which, notwithſtanding the 
eldeſt had a delicate complexion, ren- 


dered them odious in my brother's eyes. 


. As ſoon as the death of their aunt was 
announced to them, they felt an inſpi- 
riting ſatisfaction in the having entire 
new dreſles of different ſorts to purchaſe : 
the eldeſt girl, who always kept up the 
prerogative of coming firſt into the room, 
of ſitting at the head of her father's 
table, and of dealing out the orders of 
the family, aſſumed to herſelf the ſole 

right 
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right of managing every thing about her 
own and her ſiſter's dreſs; but the 
youngeſt having leſs toryiſm about her, 
refuſed to acknowledge this indefeaſible 


right, and reſolved to apply to Mrs. 


Darmer, for the beſt information of the 
newelt taſte; which obliged her ſiſter 
to give up her prerogative, from the 
conviction, that if ſhe pretended to ba- 
lance her own judgment with that of a 
judge ſo experienced, ſhe ſhould certainly 
be eclipſed by her youngeſt ſiſter. 


A debate on this ſubje& was one day 
interrupted by the entrance of their 


father, who drew a chair near to their 


working table, and ſat down. 


Aſter a ſhort ſilence, “ My dears” 
ſaid Mr. Barclay, © I muſt now expect 
you to turn your minds more particularly 
than you have ever yet had occaſion for, 
to the duties of domeſtic life ; you are 
now of an age to reflect on their im- 

14 portance, 
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portance, and I have now the anxious 
hope that you will acquit yourſelves with 
propriety.”*— He then looked attentively 
at his eldeſt daughter ;—ſhe thought it 


was liule leſs than the prelude to an 


offer of marriage ;—ſhe looked in her 
father's face, gave a flight hem, and 


drew up; — “ You know,” continued 


he, that your aunt has left a young, 
helpleſs child, for which my brother's 
will has very amply provided ; but there 


are ſome reaſons, not neceſſary to be 


- mentioned to you now, that make me 
wiſh to have the child brought up under 
my own eye, and therefore I wiſh to 
entruſt this taſk to you.“ 


The young ladies, particularly the 
youngeſt, were much chagrined at the 
proſpect of ſo much confinement, but 
duty and obedience led them to make 
the warmeſt aſſurances of their defire to 
fulfil all his wiſhes, and as ſoon as he 


had left them, they made it their firſt. 


buſineſs 
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buſineſs to fly to Mrs. Darmer for ad- 
vice, in Jo painful a dilemma. - 


Mrs. Darmer: was juſt then burſting. 
into all the faſhionable follies which ſhe 
never afterwards deſerted, and in which - 
ſhe had become. ſuch an. adept, at the 
time ſhe was lately introduced. to Mrs. 
Martin. She laughed at the girls' anxiety, 
taught them what kind, and how many 
forts of dreſſes they muſt indiſpenſably 

order, for their firſt mourning, and ſent a 
ſtrong recommendation to Mr. Barclay, of 
the woman to whom ſhe propoſed the care 
of the little orphan ſhould be entruſted... 


The young ladies being thus relieved, . 
ſet forward in the eager expectation of 
making ſudden conqueſts in their new 
cloaths, not a little elated with the. in- 
tereſt Mrs. Darmer had taken in their 
behalf; but the fates were not to be 
dazzled by bugles or crape, and.the Miſs 
Barclays had lived to the time when I. 

£3 firſt 
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firſt became acquainted with Mrs. Dar- 
mer, at Mrs. Martin's parties, to wonder 


at, and perhaps they may continue to 


this day, to condemn, the inſenſibility of 


the men. 


As ſoon as the little orphan had paſſed 
through the ſeveral ſtages of the nurſery, 
the hanging ſleeve and the handkerchief, 
ſhe became an inmate in her uncle's 
family, and fometimes was permitted to 
accompany her envious tutoreſſes to Mrs. 
Darmer's, who occaſionally invited them 
all by turns to paſs a few days at her 
houſe ;—it was in one of theſe viſits that 
my brother firſt ſaw her. 


Faſhion had ſome how or other ren- 
dered him intimate with Mrs. Darmer, 
which I had never known, till he com- 
municated to me his preference for Miſs 
Barclay, which ſeemed to keep pace with 
his fears: his manners and addreſs had 
gained him an eaſy acceſs jn Mr, Barclay's 

i family, 
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family, and a little ſimulation rendered 
him agreeable to the young ladies, who 


could not penetrate' into his contempt 
for them, | 


Until now, Mr. Barclay's family had 
lived a regular courſe, and he had 
never troubled his mind with forming 
parties to promote the ſucceſs of his 
daughters, nor could ever be brought 
to believe what they frequently aſſured 
him was eſſential to every young woman's 
intereſt, to be well and frequently intro- 
duced, Their father was a grave, ſtudious 
man, who claimed a right, at his time 
of life, to ſhut out all interruptions ; 
and affected to deſpiſe and regret the 
loſs of time which every body ſpends in 
the purſuit of what they term pleaſure. 
His daughters had no reſource ; they 


found no ſatisfaQtory end in their viſits to 


Mrs. Darmer, and they began to make 
ſome of her foibles the ſubject of con- 
| I'6 temptuous 
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temptuous diſcuſſion, round their own 
fire- ſide. | 


In ſuch a circle, it was certain that 


the little orphan ſtood alone ; ſhe attract- 


ed every eye; and people would break 
through the formality of her uncle's 
family, to have the pleaſure of ſeeing 
her and converſing with her. She was 
ſoon ſurrounded with a train of flatterers, 


whoſe chief devotion was paid to her; — 


her envious couſins, piqued at their 


neglect, took occaſion to ridicule the 


dreſs, the manners, the attitudes, the 
mode of expreſſion of every beau that 
preſented himſelf; they chid her for her 
affability, which they complained of as 
familiar freedom ; they accuſed her of 
indelicacy for accepting public tickets 
into mixed parties of the faireſt reſpect; 
and they poiſoned the mind of their 
father into a diſſatisfaction of her con- 
duct, without being able to point out or 
to underſtan d the cauſe, 

4 Mr. 
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Mr. Barclay complained of the con- 
tinual racket at his door, that he dared 
not enter the parlour for the ſociety of 
his girls, but he was forced to withdraw 


from ſome petticoats or ſome frivolous 


beau he had never ſeen there before; 
if he croſſed the hall, ſome fellow in 
livery preſented himſelf, waiting an 
anſwer from Miſs Barclay, whoſe pre- 


ſence was to animate ſome aſſembly, and 


keep the family up, he would add, till 
day-dawn ; he condemned all this with 


bitterneſs, — his daughters had ſeldom 


done all this, and why ſhould he ſuffer 
inconvenience for a niece; —he reſolved 
to put her to ſome boarding houſe, but 
he pondered on the expence ; he was 
provoked ; he grew moroſe; he could 
not well endure the fight of her; he 
became diſguſted with his family, and 
ſought refuge at the coitee-houſe, where 
he made it a practice to dine almoſt 
every day: but, alas! he had other 
cauſes of diſguſt, which did not appear 
g till 
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till after his death. There is no ſight 
more painful to a man than that of the 
perſon whom he has injured, 


Mr. Barclay was at length taken ill; 
and after a very few days confinement, 
gave his laſt bleſſing to his daughters, 
made up a haſty ſketch of his affairs, 
deſtroyed his will, in which he had 
always declared that he had taken 
ample care of his niece, and ſunk un- 
lamented to the grave! 


| My brother, who had continued a very 
eaſy intimacy in the family, was now the 
only adviſer and friend, to whom the 
two daughters thought it agreeable to 
apply : the paintul taſk of funeral orders 
being all diſpatched, he ſet himſelf to 
look into the old gentleman's affairs, and 
to adviſe them what meaſures to purſue ; 
he found a part of the will, on which 
he read theſe words, I give to my niece 
f five 
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five thouſand”——here the paper was 
torn: he found a variety of letters 


ſtill ſealed up, on opening which he diſ- 


covered bills, which it was imagined Mr. 
Barclay, knowing the hand-writing of 


the addreſs, had not choſen to open : 


theſe gave him ſuſpicions of the reſt of 
his conduct; he knew that at the death 
of his ſiſter, he had remained the ſole 
ſurviving executor of his brother's will, 
and as the reſidue was not ſpecifically 
bequeathed, he trembled for the fate of 
Miſs Barclay's only expectations. 


The facts too well realized his ſuſpi- 
cions ; for it appeared, that during the 
nineteen years in which he had ſurvived 
his ſiſter, he had fold out the property 
with which he became entruſted, and 


thus died without ſufficient for the pay- 


ment of his debts, having reduced his 
tamily to beggary, without any apparent 
extravagance, and plundered his niece 


of. 
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of. fifteen thouſand pounds, without any 
probable grounds of extenuation. 


The diſappointment and vexation, 


the pride, I will ſay, the laudable pride, 


of his eldeſt. daughter, prevented her 


from believing my brother's repreſenta- 
tion of their affairs; but ſhe was too 


ſoon convinced of its truth by her own 


inveſtigation, Mr. Barclay had been fo 


careful to conceal almoſt from his own 
eye, the cauſes of his ſituation, that it 
was not for ſome time that it could be 
conjectured or diſcovered :—but his 


daughter obſerved one morning, in the 


room that he uſed to occupy as his ſtudy, 


a ſmall mahogany box, which ſhe had 
never yet opened : the key, aſter ſome 


difficulty, being found, ſhe ſoon con- 
vinced herſelf of her father's misfor- 
tunes; the box contained a number of 


calculations on the price of ſtocks, lot- 


tery-tickets, loans, and transfer-tickets : 
in this manner it appeared, on more 
enquiry, 
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enquiry, that he had laviſhed bis own an 
his niece's fortune. 


My brother, whoſe zeal always bore 
him up above the ſhades of intereſt, was 
the only aſſociate who did not leave this 
diſtreſſed family to the ravages of pover- 
ty; he procured the beſt diſtribution to 


be made of the few aſſets Mr. Barclay 


had left behind him ; and having obtain- 
ed places for the two daughters, as 
teachers in a country boarding ſchool, he 
told the niece how long he had, and how 
tenderly he ſtill loved her. 


She had conſtantly eſteemed him, and 
his perſeverance and generoſity now 
claimed her gratitude ; ſhe was aſſured 
of his ſincerity, becauſe ſne had never 
heard, or conceived his attachment for 
her; ſhe had received many flattering 
attentions, but none which would bear 
any compariſon with the preſent; ſne had 
diſcovered ſome traits of paſſion and at- 

tachment 
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tachment among her admirers, but they 
had all cooled as ſoon as her preſent ſitua- 


tion became public; and though ſhe had 
made uſe of ſome for her amuſement, 
and had felt for others the dawn of en- 
creaſing notice, yet ſhe had always been 
impreſſed with that reſpect and eſteem for 
my brother, which had preſerved for him 
a far more elevated ſtation in her mind, 
than for any other man ſhe had ever ſeen. 
Her confidence now became eſſential to 
her welfare, as well as her comfort ; ſhe 
ſaw no friend near her, to whom ſhe 
could with ſo much reliance hope for an 
intereſt in her behalf; and that intereſt 
ſhe found him fo ready to eſpouſe, gave 
his character a luſtre in her mind, which, 


| fortunate as circumſtances proved, hal- 


tened with unabated ſatisfaction to facili- 
tate their union, 


The favourable ſituation and proſpects 
of my brother's affairs enabled him to 
make a very handſome ſettlement on his 

intended 
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* 


intended wife; and amid the approving 
good wiſhes of our own family, and the 
kind affections which conſtituted him 
one of the moſt amiable of men, I had 
the ſatisfaction of witneſſing the union of 
two hearts, which ſeemed to have been 
reſerved for each other. ; 


Excuſe me for the tears I ſhed on this 
occaſion! There are tears of happineſs, 
as well as of ſorrow : particular events 
draw from us thoſe emotions, which, in 
their apparent effects, are the ſame, 
though they ſpring from very different 
cauſes, The world at large ſpeak with 
a got unreſtrained of all weddings ;— 
children are taught to think the very 
word ſynonimous with happineſs and 
the performers of the ſcene never over- 
cloud the ſky with dreams of misfortunes, 
or even of their own imprudence ; but, 
abſorbed in the ſincerity of their wiſhes 


and deſigns, and praying for mutual af- 


fection with the moſt impulſive ardor, 
they 
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they eagerly embrace in warm approba- 


tion, and gladly join the chorus of ſur- 


rounding joy! 


Such was their caſe, and ſuch ſhould 


be the ſtate of mind of all who preſent 
themſelves at this animated ſacrifice. 


e HAP. 


* 


OF MR. BLENFIELD, 189 


CHAP. . 


Having thus introduced into our 


family a lady, whoſe diſpoſition ſeemed to 
promiſe to us all a ſource of continual 


ſatisfaction, I am led inſenſibly into a 
needful apology for the great impolite- 


neſs of which J have been guilty, in not 
having, long before this time, made the 


reader acquainted with our own domeſ- 


tic circle. 


My father may be ſeen in the few 
traits J have already ſcattered, when his 


name has been mentioned; to which 
it may be added, that he was ſtrict in 
the obſervance of truth; devoted to the 
point he conceived to be right ; ardent in 


buſineſs, but liberal in his ſentiments : his 


education 
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education had given him a chearful ac- 
quaintance with the polite arts, a doctle 
ſketch of many ſciences, much lively 
converſation, but very little reſolution ; 
he had a ſympathy of feeling, that raiſed 
him above the ſtoic philoſophy he con- 
ſtantly endeavoured to preach ; he had a 
{ſkill that conducted him to emmence in 
his profeſſion, but he never acquired 
that common ſenſe, which is uſually 
known by the artful title of—a know- 
ledge of the world. The latter part of 
his life was ſpent in ſtudy and reflection; 
and he determined, that the only rational 
enjoyment was to be found in the ſo- 
ciety of his family, and in books of theo- 
logy and ethics. | 


\ 


Indeed we had all, my brother alone 


excepted, lived in the ſchools of philoſo- 


phy; our acquaintances were choſen 
from the ſame ſentiment; we were taught, 
at a very early age, to have a juſt reſpect 
for learning and learned men; and we 

grew 
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grew up with notions that tended very 
much towards a contempt for the com- 
mon topics of ſociety, and to any thing 
which might obſtruct the ſerious inveſti- 
gation of a rational enquiry. 


Theſe ſyſtems had invariably been the 
eſtabliſhment of my future days, had not 
my brother's inſinuating excentricity led 
me out of them; but they were in ſome 
meaſure alleviated, and rendered leſs ri- 
cid, by the tendereſt diſpoſition that ever 
graced the female mind, in her, whom 
| always name with unbounded affection, 
and whoſe maternal regard for all her 
family, and perhaps for me in particular, 

often ſtifle my inadequate acknowledge 
ments of gratitude to God! | 


But I had three ſiſters who followed 
n in the ſame purſuits to which they had 
it, been educated: their minds were well 
informed, but for want of ſome intimate 
nowledge of the belle paſſion, they cul- 
tivated 
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tivated thoſe ſentiments which rendered 
them more wiſe than agreeable, and 
prevented them from taſting, with de- 
ſerved ſatisfaQion, the airy volatilities of 
fancy, which ſerve to recreate the mind, 
and harmonize the diſpoſition, 


From ſuch a circle my brother had 
always lived an eccentric being ; he could 


not, from the earlieſt of his years, brook 


that form, and what he deemed ſevere 
auſterity of manners, which marked our 
family : he was peculiar, and original in 
all his thoughts and actions; he looked 
eccentric, for it was different from all 
other men ; he ſpoke eccentric, far his 
ſentiments, and even his terms and ac- 
cents, were peculiar to himſelt ; and he 
dreſſed fo, becauſe he cared but little 
about it: yet he pleaſed every body, ex- 
&pt the formal and over reſpectful; he 
cultivated his natural bent for ſympathy 


and paſſion, and knew how to admire 
| the 
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the molt delicate alfections of the human 


heart. 


I had grown up a chip of the old ſtem. 
My brother attempted to render me as 


eccentric as himſelf: that was impoſſible. 
He certainly made me a convert to life, 


ad taught me to polith the ruſt I had 


acquired in my education, My father 


was not without his apprehenſions that 
he ſhould loſe his diſciple. How far I 
was able to copy two maſters, of ſuch 
very different ſchools, muſt be leit to 
the reader to determine, from the peruſal 
of this motley work. 


We were all collected in a family pare 
ty, on the firit Chriſtmas day after my 
brother's wedding, when, the converſa- 
tion growing a little pathetic, I took 
occaſion to launch forth in praiſe of a 
reciprocal affection, and expreſſed my 
conjectures, whether, if a firſt attach- 
ment on both {des was to be conſum- 
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mated into an union, their happineſs 


would not be far ſuperior to others ? 


My mother inſiſted, < that every firſt 


attachment was mere boyiſh whim ; and 
that both parties being too young to 


know the value of a judicious choice, 


they would, in a few years, ſee their 


diſappointment.” My father declared, 
< he believed it better not to love at all, 
than to be hampered, as he called it, 


with too early a paſſion.“ 


cc Indeed, Sir,“ ſaid my ſiſter-in-law, 
ce J have always pitied thoſe who have 


never known that ſtate of mind; and 
though a perſon be diſappointed, ſtill 


there is a great advantage gained by a 


tenderneſs which is contracted in conſe- 
quence, and by a pleaſing gratitude 
which 1nvariably follows it. 


That's true,” ſaid my brother; © but 
the idea which was at firſt ſtarted, brings 
| to 
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to my recollection the ſtory of Miſs 
Margonet, whom I met with at Calais. 
She had been fooliſh enough to imagine 
herſelf deeply in love with a young man, 
who was then ſerving a ſort of clerkſhip 


to a Notaire Royal, near Deſſein's hotel. 


The young people were both under the 
age of ſeventeen, and met par hazard on 


the grand place, with their families. I 


ſaw them together the. firſt time of my 
being there; and, even at that early age, 
it was curious to obſerve how the girl 
acted the French coquette, and amuſed 
herſelf with the young fellow's anxiety : 


ſhe almoſt rendered him deſperate ; till 


at length both families were ſimple 
enough to attend them to the altar. On 


my laſt return through Calais I enquired 


for the young couple : only two years. 
and a half had clapſed ; they had diſco- 


vered the truth of their diſpoſitions, 


which had not then been formed; they law 
deficiencies which they had not built up 
affection ſolid enough to excuſe or ſup- 
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Ply ; or, peradventure, they had ſeen 
others whom they liked better; and in 0 
this ſituation, after filling both houſes 0 
with diſcontent, anxiety, reproaches, and n 


ill fame, they had ſeparated by mutual 0 
conſent. a 
: | Ut 

& True affection,“ added my brother, MW pe 

“ muſt be the reſult of a ſolid and judici- t. 


ous preference, otherwiſe it will never 
grow into maturity; and, believe me, 
whatever may be ſaid by the learned, the 
facts we meet with in the world, are of 
more utility in teaching true morals to 
young people, than all the lermons that 
were ever preached. * 


My father took alarm. A good 
heart,” ſaid he, may ſurely be iound ; 


in the church to dictate good ſentiments. tur- 


Facts are certainly to be reſpected, and do! 


ſuch as yours are very convincing ; but! 


ſee ne reaſon for diſcountenancing the cc 
teachers of religion. I believe, too, ing 
addef 
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added he, „that the buſineſs of the. 
church may be clogged with ſome diffi- 
1 to ſay abſurdities; yet it is 


not to be counted how many expounders 


of morality reach the hearts of their au- 
dience: much more, however, depends. 
upon the example of the better ſort of 
people; and it we would give ourſelves- 


time to acquire a thorough conviction of. 


cur duty, we ſhould be led to ſee the 
chearſulneſs there really is in all the mo- 
ral obligations of religion, and which. 
are quite as captivating as thoſe flights of. 
tervent emotion which have juſt been 
mentioned; and which, I don't know: 
whether I may dare to aſſert, ought to 
be diſcouraged, but I rather believe ſo.” 


Why, Sir? ſaid I.—< Becauſe,” re- 
turned he, with ſome quickneſs, *<* they. 
do not originate in purity of heart.“ 


«« But, Sir,” ſaid my brother, reſum-- 
ing the ſubject, © I am afraid it muſt be: 
K 3 allowed, 
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allowed, that the progreſs of religion is 
retarded by the dull and irigid addreſs of 
many of its teachers, who never, for this 
reaſon, catch the attention of their hear- 


ers: they may, nevertheleſs, be worthy 
men; but I viſh to hear them preach as 


if they ſtudied the tempers, and ſaw. the 
weakneſſes of mankind——as if they 
ſearched into the heart, and diſcovered 
its latent ſprings of adtion——as if they 


made it their buſineſs to ſeek out ways 


whereby all their hearers might be affect- 
ed, by a conſciouſneſs that they were 
delineating their characters, and be ren- 
dered unable to ſhift off the exhortation 
or the blame, as too general to become 
applicable to themſelves alone. This I 
conceive to be the only effectual mode 
of preaching. The great miſchief is,“ 
continued he, © that too many clergy- 
men let the eſtabliſhment work its own 
way, and leave the flock to follow it. 
Any man may read a moral eſſay; but 
a preacher's buſineſs is to work upon the 
f heart. 


heart. Beſides, the clergy live by their 
profeſſion, the myſteries of which they 
have found it their intereſt to preſerve ; 
and, whatever may be the fate of their 
hearers, the ſyſtem till remains un- 


touched, and ſecures to them the ſame 


dependance : this contributes to promote 
that general coolneſs and languor among 


them, which gives an air of peculiarity 


and novelty to the leaſt degree of warm 
animation of delivery.“ 


ce don't approve of all this, indeed,” ſaid 
my father. Would you argue in favour 
of ranters, and deery rational and fair 
reaſoning? If you are ſearching for 
truth, would you not rather expect to 
find it in a man of cool underſtanding,. 


than in one of inflamed and haſty paſ- 
ſions ?”? 


Moſt certainly,” returned my bro- 
ther. © But, Sir, it muſt be acknow- 
ledged, that the language of truth may 
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become dull and ineffectual by a cold 
delivery. Indeed, I have often conſi- 
dered this among the many circumſtances 
of regret in our eſtabliſhment ; to which 
may be added, the keen difſentions 
among the different ſects, all tending to 
one end the injury of a due religious 
knowledge among the people. The 
blood of thouſands has been ſpilt in the 
defence of mere words, and interpreta- 
tions of words; the torch of perſecution 
has been lighted for the deſtruction of 
mankind, to ſupport peculiar doctrines, 
formed for the baſeſt purpoſes.” 


1 am ſorry,” ſaid my father, © to 
hear you talk ſo warmly on this matter, 
L hope your opinions do not lead you to 
neglect your duty. I think, as well as 
you, that Chriſtianity is a culture for the 
whole world: no man more ardently de- 
ſires to ſee it range far and wide, to en- 
lighten the uncultivated ſavage, and plant 
its olive in the rude and remoteſt defart ; 

but, 
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but, (I mean no reflection) wiſh, while 
people take upon themſelves to judge and 
decide, they would practiſe all the huma- 
nity of their profeſſion. I know you to 
be a man of ſincerity and principle, with 
out which, I believe, I ſhould not love. 
you, though you are my ſon; but I have 
heard ſo many ſceptics and freethinkers 
talk as you do, that I have fallen into a 

ſuſpicion, that they do it to veil their. 
deficiency. in active virtue. I readily. 
admit, that all you have repreſented has 
happened, to the diſgrace of Chriſtiani- 
ty ;. but the perſecutions of former. days 
are gone by; mankind, throughout the- 
globe, are leſs bigoted than heretofore ;: 
many enormities . were then committed. 
under the cloak of religion, which the-: 
liberality of modern times has taught. us 
to condemn; the views and deſigns of 
crafty prieſts, and ambitious princes, have 
been reſtrained ſince the reformation; 

and, therefore, theſe chief obſtacles to 
religion being now. removed, why ſhould 
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it not take its cool, uninterrupted courſe, 
by plain doctrines of truth laid before 
you, coolly and without violence, which 
ariſes, for the moſt part, in a ſecret de- 
ſign of eſtabliſhing peculiar and ſingular 


principles, or perhaps in the mere aim 


at popularity in the preacher.” 


One ſhould think,” ſaid my mo- 
ther, © that, from all you have ſaid, 
this age is far more religious than former 


ones.“ 


J am inclined,” faid my father, * to 
think it is. If you conſider religion ab- 
ſtractedly, in whatever families you find 
it eſpouſed, you ſee it practiſed; but 
that very open liberality which is cried 
up in theſe times, is not quite ſo produc- 


tive of honeſty and ſincerity as one would 


at firſt be inclined to believe. We have 


forgotten perſecution; but, I fear, we | 


have forgotten the influence of religion 


too: I ſpeak generally. We are pre- 


{ented 


”- 


OOO S710 


— 


OF MR. BLENFIELD., 203 


ſented with a delightful garden, where 
we are charmed with rich perfumes, and 
never dream of the neceſſity of cultivating 
the field beyond it. But we have hap- 
pily got rid of moſt of the difficulties and 
choak-pears that uſed to be complained 
of, and very little remains to be done be- 


fore we ſhall find all our ſects unite in one 
voice; and the time will come, and I 


hope ſoon in this country, when we ſhall 
all kneel down together with one heart, 
unbiaſſed by the views of ſeQaries, and 


_ unfettered by the dogmas of any particu- 


Yar church. If mankind would have ſuf- 
tered the plain truths of the Scripture to 
take their courſe, there could never have 


been any perſecutions at all. The ſingle 


circumſtance of eſtabliſhing the celibacy 
of the prieſts,” ſaid my father, * has 
colt more perſecution than almoſt any 
other dogma in the Roman church. 


& And that,” ſaid my eldeſt lifter, who 
bad not thought fit to ſpeak while her 
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papa and her brother were talking about 
religion; © and that, I am ſure,” faid 
ſhe, „is no where enjoined in Scrip- 
ture.” By the time the general laugh, 
into which this threw all the good circle, 
had ſubſided, we looked at our watches, 
and ſeparated. + 
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CHA PAYS. * 


Mus. Darmer no ſooner heard of my 


ſiſter's marriage, than ſhe- took every 


method of enquiring where ſhe lived, 


which my brother would have gladly 
concealed from her. It was more than 
fix months ſince the death of Mr. Barclay, 
and Mrs. Darmer had never troubled 
herſelf about his daughters, for whom 
ſhe-had, while in affluence, teſtified the 
warmeſt regard: my ſiſter would pro- 
bably have remained in the ſame Rate of 
neglect, if the news of her marriage had 
not- reached Mrs. Darmer at breakfaſt, 
through the channel of the Public Adver- 
tiſer, which is always peculiarly ſcrupu- 
lous of inſertions of that kind. My 
ſiſter had determined not to receive her, 
it ſhe ſhould call; and it happened that 

me 
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ſhe was one morning mortified by ſeeing 
Mrs. Martin ſtep into her own carriage, 
while the ſervant denied his miſtreſs to 
her. Mrs. Darmer, not accuſtomed to 


conceal any reſentments ſhe felt, told 
her man to drive home, and ſaid to my 


ſiſter's ſervant, © If that was his miſtreſs's 
gratitude ſhe had done with her.“ 


My mind had long enjoyed an unin- 
terrupted calm; a variety of objects 
ſeemed to have contributed to my hap- 
pineſs, for I was. contented and pleaſed 
with every thing around me; if we look 
for it, we always find chearfulneſs in 
every object; my romantic genius and a 
few occaſional leiſures, gave me frequent 
opportunities of indulging a variety of 
purſuits, that tended to improve my heart, 
and to cultivate habits of refinement : 


but theſe gratifications were at length 


intercepted by the unexpected death of 
my worthy friend Shirna Cambo. — He 
had been We for a ſhort time to a 
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fluctuating rheumatic gout, which ren- 
dered him impatient ; he was of a groſs 
habit, and ſuffered greatly under an en- 
creaſing and intermitting acceſs of fever; 
he began to perceive that his own ſpan 
of life that remained was but a ſhadow, 
and he felt it paſſing away: he grew 
penſive, and ſecluded himſelf from his 
friends; and at length cloſed his eyes 
without the prefence of his family, who 
would have remembered and cheriſhed: 
his laſt words. 


Myſelf and a few other of his friends 
paid him the laſt reſpect, and ſaw his 
family ſeated in the comfortable poſſeſ- 
ſion of what he had preſerved by fair 
dealing, during a life of domeſtic virtue 
and public rectitude. There are men to 

whom all praiſe is needleſs, before whoſe 
charaQers all panegyric is trifling and 
vain ; ſuch was the amiable, the excel- 
lent, the ſelf-inſtruted Shirna Cambo ! 

5 But 


Nd 3 £ . . - — ? 
4 511 E = « : A - 


408 MEMOIRS AND OPINIONS: 


But the tears that followed his hearſe are 
his beſt eulogy !. 1 
How frequent it is obſervable, and no 
doubt is meant as a harbinger to awaken 
our fortitude, that anxieties ſeldom hap- 
pen unaccompanied: almoſt every me- 
lancholy event draws with it ſo. many 
conſequences, that the arrival of the. 
firſt notifies the approach of the ſecond, 


and fo forewarns us to prepare for the 


reception, either to combat or ſultain a 


third: it is ſo in the common things of 
life, wherein Mr. Sterne has juſtly ſaid, 


there is. a great coincidence. . 


The changeableneſs of this climate, 
and ſome dilappointments, . of which I 


never heard or chote to enquire, threw 
my. friend Martin into a very indifferent 


and alarming ſtate of health; his uſual. 


vivacity had declined, his natural ſtrength 
gradually exbauſted, and he ſeemed to 


loſe by rapid. degrees the brilliancy of 
every 
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every other faculty than that of his ac- 


cuſtomed generoſity of heart: frequent 
and ſevere attacks had ſucceeded upon 
him ever ſince his marriage, till the hopes 
of a more ſettled climate brought him 
to a reluctant reſolution of a voyage to 
Jamaica: he had a near relation who 
had long poſſeſſed a confiderable planta- 
tion near Savannah-le- Mer, and there- 
fore he preferred the paying him a viſit 


to the voyage to Litbon uſually recom- 


mended in ſuch caſes, 


I ſhall perhaps be ſmiled upon, if I 


ſpeak of my concern at his departure; 
1 ſhall be deſpiſed, if I talk of an affec- 
tionate with to detain him, 


One beautiful and lively infant bleſſed 
the embrace of this union ; folded in its 
mother's arms, it knew none of her 
anxieties; Mrs. Martin, whoſe diſpoſi- 
tion was all compliance and affection to 
a tuſband, ſhe daily reproached herſelf 

for 
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for having ever reproached, never dropt 
a ſigh of regret that could be conſtrued 
into a diſcontent at leaving her native 


country and her friends; her tears ſeem- 


ed only the natural tendernefs that ſprung 
from the cauſe of their journey: Martin 
was himfelt the maſter of but a tender 
mind, and often found the conflict too 


much for his ſtrength ; he wiſhed me to 


undertake the preparations for their em- 
barkation, which taſk performed, one 
laſt embrace bore with it all our emo- 
tions, and carried off one of the deareſt 
friendſhips of my early days, I felt 
myſelf caſt off as it were from ſome 
ſtupendous rock, whereto I had long 


been accuſtomed, during my brother's _ 
conſtant avocations, to moor my devious 


bark, and ſeemed to wander to and fro 
at the mercy of unguided chance, igno- 
rant of any haven where to direct my 
way. 


But 
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But a moment's refle&ion led me to 
the boſom of the belt adviſers for youth- 
ſul inexperience; an affectionate father, 
and a brother tenderly ſolicitous for my 
welfare : how many are the ſubjects m 
early liſe on which a young man requires 
the moſt free and unbiaſſed direction; 
in all his attachments and engagements, 
in his ſentiments of religion and man- 
kind, in his commerce with the world, 
in his manners, addreſs, his courage, 
his firmneſs; all require the pruning 
hand of friendſhip and judgment ; there 
are alſo numberleſs occaſions that con- 
tinually prefent themſelves before him 
and engage him into action, wherein the 
manner of his conducting himſelf ſtamp 
his public character; a ſordidneſs, a 
cowardice, a ſurlineſs of temper, a tame- 
nels at inſults, a reſerve, or an inhu- 
manity, are never forgotten ;—in like 
manner, to acquit himſelf with eclat, to 
have a taſte for the ſuperior kind of 
pleaſures, to exerciſe a generoſity of 

temper, 
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temper, will for ever maintain him a 
reſpe& and eſteem that will raiſe his 
reputation wherever he goes. If I had 
profited in any of theſe points by my 
friend{hip with Martin, I had likewiſe 


ſhared the confidence of my father and 
brother alternately; and had thereby 


ſeen the advantage of comparing the 
opinions which the difference of age, or 
the partiality of relationſhip continually 


ſuggeſted. 


But beſides theſe advantages, I had 
been accuitomed to enjoy the converſa- 
tion of my friend, whoſe mind being 
well informed with the moſt uſeful and 


pleaſing acquaintance in the Belles 


Lettres, afforded him a brilliancy of con- 
verſation which rendered lis company as 
valuable as it was coveted. I often re- 


marked in him, the vaſt difference there 


is between a man that is entertaining 
and one that is diverting; they are ſuper- 
ficially deemed ſynonimous, but there is 

cvidently 


tre 
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evidently ſomething more intereſting, 
more mild, and equable in the former ; 
more lively, perhaps, but leſs preciſe in 
the latter: to be entertaining, ſeems a 
qualification wherein taſte takes the lead ; 
to be diverting, is an acquiſition wherein 
talte yields to imagination; the former, 
among ſenſible men, is certainly moſt 
pleaſing, but the latter commonly gets 
the preference, being far more gay. I 
confeſs, I always preferred Martin's 
temper of mind, as more noble, and leſs 
inconſtant than the other ; as always in 
ſeaſon, and- never unacceptable : the 
power and art of entertaining is con- 
ſtantly agreeable; that of diverting is 
only momentarily fo ; the former never 
fatigues or diſguſts ; but the latter not 
only often wearies, but is frequently 
troubleſome. | 


I loved to compare my own character 
with others; and though I have always 
been actuated by a comfortable pro- 


portion 
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portion of human vanity, ſtill in theſe 


compariſons I rigidly performed the 
office of cenſor upon my deficiencies with 
ſevere auſterity ; thus the vanity which 
led me into the comparion, ſoon betrayed 
me into the keeneſt ſelf- examination: 
an enthuſiaſt was a denomination which 
moſlt of my intimate friends, who partook 


of my ſocial and unbiaſſed hours, often 


aſcribed to me, and nothing proved to 
me the truth of the remark, after I began 
to reflect coolly upon myſelf, ſo effec- 
tually, as the full recollection, that I 


could never at that time underſtand that 


J was ſo ;—yet this I will add, that en- 
thuſiaſm is little more - than a warm 
emotion of the ſoul, which gives a zeſt 
to actions founded on zeal and huma- 


nity; and though they frequently ſoften 


the heart, do not weaken the ſpirit of 
manhood. 


But this enthuſiaſm was hereditary ; 
my father and my brother were both 
| 1 
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men who warmly maintained their con- 
victions, and in every action of their 
lives teſtified the principles which ani- 
mated their conduct; they ſpoke and 
acted from their feelings, and theſe gave 
them an energy and a liberality, which 
conſpicuouſly diſtinguiſhed their charac- 
ters in the world: if 1 inherited any the 
leaſt ſpark of this deſirable, and in them 
it was to me a plorious luſtre, it would 


indeed be among my faults if I did not 
acknowledge its effects. 


I know the world laugh at the effects 
of principle, and ſmile upon theſe as 
mere ſpeculative beings, who ſquare their 


lives to their principles; I myſelf, nay, 


every one in ſociety, who does not 
wholly ſeclude himſelf from the manners 


of men, have divers times yielded to 


the overbearing ſcoff or ſneer, or jocular 
diſcouragement of fooliſh companions, 
and afterwards repented of their weak- 
neſs ; but in ſuch caſes where the effect 
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is not criminal, a well grounded con- 
viction will always return with new force, 
and if it mingles with its contrition a 
portion of odium for the conduct, it 
gains new vigor to reſiſt with redoubled 
and calm reſolution, a ſecond danger.— 
But if a man's enthuſiaſm can be ſaid to 
Hold up to him a mirror that reflects an 
example too refined for practice, it muſt 
be allowed, that it reflects only the prin- 
ciples of his own mind; and if there be 
any blame, it muſt reſt upon the blind 


neglect of it by the generality of men. 


The ſimilarity of years and ſentiments 
which had rendered permanent every act 
of confidence that paſſed between my 
brother and myſelf, now united ail their 
captivating effects to lupply the loſs I 
ſuſtained in the departure of my friend 
Martin, —My brother had adviſed him 
not to provide a paſſage for his family, 
as the diſadvantages and inconveniences 


of their arrival and reſidence. in Jamaica, 


would 
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would be inſurmountable. Martin had 
left his wife with a full reſolution to 
abide this opinion ; but on his arrival 
at Portſmouth, the ſhip in which he was 
to ſail, was detained a conſiderable time 
for a fair wind, and the hope of ſeeing 
him once more induced Mrs. Martin to 
riſk the fatigue and chance of a fruitleſs 
journey for that purpoſe. Her child and. 
its nurſe accompanied her: they arrived 
but a few hours before the ſhip got 
under weigh ; the delight of ſeeing each 
other again was a pleaſure not to be in- 
terrupted, there was room for another 
paſſenger in the cabin, and what could 
forbid their ſailing together? Affection 
will always outrun prudence. The pre- 
ſence of Mrs. Martin and her child 
rendered the voyage more pleaſing to 
her huſband, but it fruſtrated the end 
propoſed : the ſhip had nearly pro- 
ceeded half her voyage, when ſhe was 
hailed by a French privatcer, which ſoon 
after brought her to; deſperate reſolution 
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ſpread alike throughout the ſhip's com- 


pany, and Martin fell by the hands of one 
of the enemy. The.crewreſiſted as long as 
their ſtrength laſted, when, overpowered 
by numbers, and the knowledge of arms 
and diſcipline, they were reduced to ſur- 
render : Mrs. Martin, with her helpleſs 
infant, were among thoſe who were ſuf— 
fered to remain in the captured veſſel, 
under the guard and convoy of the pri. 
vateer, - but the number of ſhot the 
veſſel had received, or from what other 

cauſe has never been aſcertained, ſhe 


ſoon after foundered, and every ſoul on 
board rid 


Martin's life had been checquered with 
many diſtrefles and misfortunes in his 
expectations and proſpe&s, which were 
now cloſed; I would not dare arraign 
the diſpenſations of heaven, but let me 
hope that he now meets his reward! 
The various lot of life is wonderful; 
whillt I have floated in * and com- 


forts, 
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forts, which I did not always know how 
to value, this friend, in the midſt of 
affluence, has often ſtrove with the pangs 
of anguiſh and diſappointment ; the male- 
volence of enemies he did not ſeem to 
deſerve, and unkind miſtruſts, which the 
poiſon of calumny invented : and yet 
his reſolution bore him up under the 
weight of ſo much aggravating concern, 
with manly fortitude ; but he yielded to 
the imperious torrent of his fate, while 
he beheld the dawn of a riſing and beau- 
tiful family! 


Will the reader deny me the poignancy 
of theſe points? Will he tell me of fal- 
lacious dependencies on human ſchemes 
and brittle hopes ?—He will not thus 
laugh at his own nature ; he will refle& 
for a while, that theſe are parts of our 
burden, and will be aſhamed to add un- 
feeling caſuiſtry to their weight! 
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CHAP. XVII. 


MV brother's "cantly circle was often 
encreaſed by the ſocial intercourſe of 


ſome female friend, while he was oc- 
cupied with his affairs; my ſiſter would 


otherwiſe have paſſed many dull hours 


alone, which has a wonderful proneneſs 
to engender regret or diſſatisfaction. My 
brother encouraged all her intimacics, 
and was reſolved to ſet the world an ex- 
ample, that when a woman marries, it is 
unreaſonable to debar her of her former 


friendſhips. © There can be no danger, 


where the affeQions are fixed like ours,” 


he would often ſay ; there can be no 


danger, but rather an advantage, in cul- 


tivating the continuance of thoſe confi- 


dences which are begun in the early 


communications of female proſpects.“ 
I was 


rel 


we 
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I was ſurpriſed one evening, by finding 
Miſs Lambert at one of my ſiſter's par- 


ties. I had not known that any acquaint- 


ance had ſubſiſted between her and my 
ſiſter ; and I had ſome aukward excuſes 


to make for the long time which I had 


ſuffered to elaple without calling at her 
mother's: ſhe was not, however, back- 


ward to forgive, and therefore, drawing 


her chair from one of the card tables, 
from which ſhe had purpoſcly excluded 
herſelf, ſhe favoured me with her con- 
verſation. 


She referred to the ſtory of her father, 
and the wild propofals ſince made to her 


mother by Mr. Stevens; a ſubject ſo inte- 
reſting could not but engage all my at- 
tention. She ſaid, that the gentleman 
who had accompanied Stevens at the 
opera proved to be a very old friend of 
her father's, whoſe intimacy at their 


houſe during the time of their proſperity, 


rendered him well acquainted with all 
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her father's affairs; that, having himſelf 
ſome connections in the Weſt Indies, he 
knew that Stevens was a man of real 
fortune; that he had been in America 
ſince the time that Lambert abſconded, 
and had accidentally met with him at a 


ſmall village up the country; that he 


ſeemed to have no apparent employment 
there, but appeared ragged and poor,— 
ſpoke in a ſort of haſte and perturbation, 
and had the florid aſpect of health; that 
his eyes were full of expreſſion, and his 
face half obſcured by the careleſs length 


of his beard: — he ſaid he had married a 


negro woman, who had deceived him ; 
that he was diſtracted with all the world, 
and had fared juſt as ill in America as 
he had done in other parts of the world ; 


and that, therefore, he had reſolved to 


break oft from ſociety, 


« The whole of this,” added Miſs 
Lambert, © is the effect of gaming—it 


produces every vice, and every horror. 
It 


Or MER. BLENFLIELD. #23 


It is often,” added ſhe, “that when a 
man is reduced to ſo forlorn a condition, 
thoſe who have partaken of his affluence 
quit him; but he has flown from hem 

he has put it out of the power of any real 
friend to palliate his diſtreſs,” 


Miſs Lambert never ſpoke of her fa- 
ther and his follies with half fo much 
blame as ſhe had done at this moment. 
I doubted whether ſome latent cauſe was 
not ready to break forth; and, after a 
| ſhort pauſe, ſhe added, with a fulneſs of 
heart, that his condu had ſtood in the 


way of all their proſpe&s and advance- 
ments in life. | 


I ventured, upon the ſtrength of our 
old acquaintance, to hope that ſhe did 
not refer to any new cauſe of regret, 
She heſitated ſome time; and at laſt faid, 
that a young gentleman, of a very re- 
putable family abroad, and who had not 
long been in England, had made her the 
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molt honourable propoſals ; but that the 
little fortune he could command was in- 
ſufficient to remove the few wants to 


which her preſent fituation had reduced 
her. Had her father conſidered the wel- 


fare of his family, ſhe might have, long 
ago perhaps, been happily provided for. 


Surely, faid I, it is poſſible to con- 
clude an affair of this kind, that muſt be 
ſo eſſential to this gentleman's happineſs: 


—let me be uſeful to you in the affair, 


“ Nothing, Sir, can be done, re- 
turned ſhe: * for my own part, I have 


now lived ſo long on the ſmall pittance 


that my mother has divided amongſt us, 
that parſimony is not new to me; but 

Perhaps, ſaid I, the gentleman had 
greater expectations; but he does not 
know half your merit. « You are 
very kind,” ſaid ſhe. © I can never re- 
call a man who looks for fortune, and is 


diſappointed at andy only a woman!“ 
— May 
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May I aſk his name ?——< Moren- 
con,” added ſhe.—-— Morengon |—does 
my brother know this !——< I might, 
perhaps, have told him,” faid Miſs Lam-- 
bert; © but the prefent company pre- 
vents me.” I am impatient, reſumed I, 
to put a pleaſing concluſion on this affair: 
will you ſuffer me to take your part upon 

myſelf ?!——* You are very kind,” an- 
ſwered ſhe, „I believe I have it not in 
my power to forbid you :—but, as I ſee 
nobody elſe here that I know, I ſhall—- 
bid you adieu.“ 


As I was attending her to the ecach, 
that had been waiting for her, I aſked 
if her mother had ſeen, and liked Mo- 
rengon ! She heſitated: —at length ſhe 
rephed—** My mother hked him very 
well, till he made himſelf known ; and 

no ſhe cannot bear to hear his name.” 


: It is certainly a great want of candour 
+ | 0 yield to the calumny and prejudice 
, I. 5 which 
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which tincture almoſt every family when- 


ever this grand queſtion is aſked, and 
rejected or diſapproved :—from a deſire 
in one party to become the neareſt friend 
to the other, ariſes a ſtrange miſtruſt, 
and he is driven off with a ſcorn, due 
only to the moſt abje& enemy! Some 


women think they have a prerogative 
to laugh at the pain they have, perhaps, 


occaſioned. Men dare not, and, thank 
God, cannot act thus: they feel a deli- 
cacy on ſuch occaſions, which ſecures 


them even from an inconſiderate ſmile. 


The friends and family of the woman aſ- 
ſume a ſort of right to jeer, and make a 


bye word of the name or manners of the 


man who is fruitleſs in his aſhduities 
and theſe, with the multitude of other 
obſtacles, ſome almoſt inſurmountable, 
lean ſo ſtrongly in favour of celibacy, and 
render the purſuit of attachments ſo pre- 
carious, that ſo few, who have ever con- 
tracted any of the habits of living alone, 
are ever to be perſuaded out of them. 
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As the company was diſperſed, I com- 


municated to my brother the charge I had 


undertaken. His ſurpriſe at learning 
that Morengon was in England, awaken- 
ed all his refleQion : he knew that Mo- 
rencon had already diſſipated all that his 
father had to ſpare, and therefore he 
knew that Miſs Lambert mult have been 


deceived ; but, before he put a negative 


on my progreſs, he determined to find 
him out, and know, if poſſible, the truth 
of his ſituation. | 


We found Morencon- in a decent 
apartment, in Cecil-ſtreet: on our en- 
tering his room, he ruſhed into my bro- 
ther's arms, and embraced him with the 
warmeſt cordiality, calling him his de- 
hverer. I returned,” ſaid he, © to 
Chatillon, after we parted, time enough 
to cloſe the eyes of my father, who has 
divided his fortune between my mother 
and myſelf. During his laſt illneſs he 
had communicated his intentions to her, 
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of reckoning what he had advanced me 
as a part of my portion, but my mother 
perſuaded him to divide his property 
equally. This generoſity,” ſaid he, © is 
an additional proof of that love ſhe always 
ſhewed me; but her caution was not of 
much avail, for, within two months af- 
ter we had attended my father to his 
grave, my mother was carried off by a 
fever, which then raged at Chatillon, 
and thus the whole came into my poſſeſ- 
ſion. My former habitation now be- 
came ſolitary, and my reflections too 
keen to be truſted to themſelves : I look- 
ed back with horror on the miſguided 
years I had laviſhed away at Paris, and 
therefore reſolved to viſit England, 
where I might hope to be oceupied, at 
leaſt for the preſent, by a change of 
ſcene.” 19 55 


Have you any thoughts of continu- 
ing here?” ſaid my brother. —“ Only 
one circumſtance would prevent me,“ 

2 returned 
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returned he.— May I aſk it ?” ſaid my 
brother.—< You know it already,” ſaid 
Morencon ; © there is a name that hangs 
upon your lips, and drags a chain acroſs 
my heart, that no efforts can remove!“ 
% Have patience,” ſaid my brother; 
e all may be better than you think for.“ 
Never,“ - exclaimed he, furiouſly : 
can you ſay ſo, who ſaw the pangs I 
ſuffered, and heard the cauſe—and when 
I tell you that I ſaw St. Fondar in Lon- 
don, and his wife with him!“ 


ce This is revenge, Morengon :—you 
was prevented from deſtroying her ho- 
nour :—you know you. did not love the 
woman ;—you know that all differences 
have ſubſided on his part :—renounce 
this paſſion, and be a man—ſuperior to 
the baſe ſpirit of men, who, like a viper, 
ſkreen their venom, till they have a 
lucky moment to ſpit it out!“ 


«© But, 
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c But, Sir, ſaid he, I was treated 
with contempt!'—* You deſerved it,” 
returned my brother. Would you 
not have acted like St. Fondar on a ſimi- 
lar occaſion? But you did wrong; you 
have been puniſhed for it more by your 


own reflections, than by St. Fondar. 


The world can never know it :—St, Fon- 
dar, for the honor of his wite, dare not 
ſpeak of it here ; at Paris it is forgotten : 
then compoſe your mind, and deem the 
offence expiated.” 


« Oh! would to God 1 could talk 
thus to my own heart:!—But that I can 


never hope to do. I loſe myſelf when I 
 refleQ—|I have ſo many fooliſh ſcenes 
that ruſh before me, that I am quite loſt; 
but I muſt quit them!“ 


* Forbear ſuch wild raving,” ſaid my 
| brother. © expected to have found 
you a very different being. I have 
amuſements and invitations for you; and 

you 


— 
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you mult begin, by dining with me to- 
morrow.“ 


© J have one invitation, and that is 
enough for me. He then pauſed; and, 
after a ſilence of ſome minutes, he roſe 
from his ſeat, and ſtretching haſtily acroſs 
the room, looked ſternly at my brother, 
and ſaid, with forced emotion, „Sir, I 
do not atk your advice where to go—No 
one has a right to prevent me I am 
now my own maſter.” Then turning 
to the window, and gnaſhing his teeth — 
«© Oh! St. Fondar! St. Fondar !” 


« What is your invitation?“ ſaid my 
brother. He made no reply, but frown- 
ed a reproof at the queſtion. 10 


Our preſence became mutually irk- 
ſome: we were much at a loſs what mea- 
ſure to purſue; and as Frangois, his 
valet, attended us to the door, we gave 
him directions to watch his maſter's 

I conduct, 
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conduct, leſt the agony of his mind 
ſhould lead him into any act of violence. 


I had paſſed the following day at my 
brother's houſe, when the ſervant entered 
the room, and acquainted him that a 
French footman was very urgent to ſpeak 
with him ;—we went together into his 


ſtudy, where Frangois followed us:. 


He ſaid, that his maſter roſe before day- 
break, and having himſelf taken down 
and prepared a caſe of piſtols, ordered 
his attendance, without entering into 


any explanation: that he held him by 


his arm, that he ſhould not leave him, 
till they came together to the furtheſt 


corner of Hyde- park, where having 


waited three quarters of an hour, with- 
out exchanging a ſyllable, two gentlemen 


arrived; that his maſter was ſo eager to 


proceed to the fatal buſineſs for which it 
now plainly appeared they had met, that 
he meaſured out the paces himſelf, and 
put himſelf in the poſture of firing.— 

| | St. 
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St. Fondar and his friend endeavoured 
to interpoſe, and perſiſted in not be- 
ginning the affair, until Morengon was 
provided with a ſecond ;—he was deaf 
to every perſuaſion, and rouſed to a fury 
of deſperation, demanded of St. Fondar 
to diſmiſs his friend, that they might fire 
without interruption, ——Frangois was 

commanded to a conſiderable diſtance, 
but before he had arrived at it, he heard 
both piſtols, and turning quickly round, 
ſaw his maſter fall: he ran to his aſſiſt- 
ance,—St, Fondar received a ball in the 
right ſhoulder, but Morengon. received 
his at his heart: he breathed' a few 
minutes in great agony, uttered ſome 
ſounds, which he could not articulate, 
and ſunk lifeleſs into the arms of his 
ſervant ! I have conveyed the body 
home,” ſaid Frangois, „but I don't 
know what to do with it.” My brother 
gave him directions about the funeral, 
which we both attended ; and having 
apened his deſk and looked into his 


papers, 
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papers, found about the value of one 
thouſand pounds in piſtoles, louis d'ors, 
and a ſmall quantity of Engliſh money; 
and having defrayed the few trifling 
demands he had contracted here, wrote 
to his agent at Paris, to whom he re- 
mitted the balance, for the purpoſe of 
an equal diſtribution among his remain« 
ing creditors, 


Thus fell a young man, whoſe talents 
would have done honor to any poſt, and 
whoſe natural diſpoſition would have 
ſecured him univerſal eſteem : but an 
ill judged education, a falſe encourage- 
ment, and flattery of his early abilities, 


ſeduced his mind from real virtue and a 


love of true honor, into effeminate diſſi- 
pation, and uncontrouled vanity; the 
united bane of human happineſs! 


CHAP, 


he 


up 
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CHAP, XVIII. 


I HAD ſome difficulty to arrange my 
ideas, and to purſue with delicacy the 
taſk which now preſſed upon me.—Miſs 
Lambert had once occupied many of my 
young and exulting moments ;—ſhe had 
perceived her growing power over me, 
ſaw its effect, and could not have been 
blind to the meaſures I had adopted to 
recover my loſt indifference :—I own it 
was no eaſy taſk for me to acquaint her 
with the news of Morengon's untimely | 
death, without thoſe emotions which 
not only herſelf, but every woman in 
her ſituation, would have aſcribed to a 
dormant paſſion: although my difficulties 
encreaſed with my reflections, yet I re- 
fuſed my brother's propoſal of waiting 
upon her himſelf. 

I found 
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I found her on the following morning 
fitting with her mother; her hands 
claſped together, and her eyes fixed upon 
a news-paper, which lay on the table 
before her :—ſhe put the paper towards 


me, with her finger on a paragraph, 


which ſaved me the pain of relating 
either the event or the melancholy cir- 
cumſtances attending it, and concluding: 
with an account of St. Fondar having 
immediately ſet off for Dover. I looked 


in her face—it was ſullenly overcaſt, but 


no tears ſoftened the diſtreſs: ſhe felt ;— 
ſhe was mortified ;—ſhe had been de- 


_ ceived by his appearance, and knew not 


whom ſhe ſhould not now ſuſpect. 


*I told you,” interrupted her mother, 


ce that his manners were thoſe of a man 
who had ſeen more of the world than 


he could ever dare to own ; but you was 


led away by an infinuating warmth of 
expreſhon, by a ſpirit and fire of gaiety: 
there is no dependance, no laſting ſociety 


to 
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to be formed with people of irregular 
company; they cannot long ſupport 
themſelves in ſocial life; it has not that 
edge which they have been accuſtomed 
to find with thoſe whoſe intereſt it has 
been to flatter their vanity and ſtudy their 
pleaſures ; their dogs, their horſes, their 
ſingers, and buffoons.” 


« You thought very differently, but 
the other day,” ſaid Miſs Lambert. 


c J will allow that,” returned her 
mother; *© but ſince I have been de- 
ceived in my conjectures, am I not at 
free liberty to recur to thoſe original 
ideas which will too obviouſly ſtrike my 
mind ! Experience ſurpaſſes every ſpecu- 
lation ; for a woman to attempt the re- 
formation of a rake, while he is young, 
is a pretty fabulous notion, not founded 
in fact.“ 


Surely, 
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Surely, ſaid I, it depends much on the 
manner and ſpirit which a woman will, 
or is able to take, to effect ſo good a 
purpoſe. 


« Oh, Sir,” reſumed ſhe, * this ſub- 
jeCt has too long occupied all my thoughts 
not to feel myſelf in ſome meaſure a 
confident in my experience. Women, I 
will allow, do acquire ſpirit by their 
commerce with men ; and they learn too 
ſoon in life how neceſlary it is to embelliſh 
it with decent appearances ; men acquire 
ſpirit by their commerce with us, (I mean 
that ſpirit only which marks the gentle- 
man) when they know the value of what 
we grant, and when they confine within 
their own breaſt the aſcendency which 
they ſee they have gained : he who is 
accuſtomed only to the free converſation 
of bad women, viſibly ſhews that he has 
no ſpirit in our company; and when I 
ſee a man, who, not being indiſpoſed, is 
loſt in a circle of young women of 

character, 
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character, I generally ſuſpect that a double 
entendre, or the entrance of a girl who 
does not pique herſelf on much delicacy, 
would rouſe him: and then I cannot 
avoid marking that man's companions.” 


You are very ſevere in your judg- 
ments, ſaid I; theſe are ſentiments which 


would tend to diſguſt your daughter 


againſt men whoſe delicacy may prevent 
them from being forward, and who may 


wait for ſome encouragement, before 


they are able to mingle freely in a female 
circle, Pleaſures may not be ſo capti- 
vating as you ſeem to think; there is 


not a man in a thouſand who continues 


long amongſt them; they ſo conſtantly. 
tire themſelves and change with-ſo much 


rapidity, that you muſt confeſs pleaſure 
blunts its own ardor, 


<«« That I never can confeſs,” returned 
ſhe, “. for it is variety which renews the 
loſt ſpirits, and gives a new charm ;— 
this 
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this poor young man, that is not worth 
lamenting, has fallen a dupe to it : and 
remorſe and revenge, and every diſ- 
cordant reflection, has hurried him to 


his end: — his introduction to me was 


from a gentleman at Rheims, at whoſe 
houſe I have paſſed ſome of my earlieſt 
days, before I began to know, that 
when women confeſs to a man of the 
world, that they love him, they may 
from that moment date his future in- 
fidelity.” 


I found it was in vain to argue with 
Mrs. Lambert: poor good woman! ſhe 
ſpoke from the keeneſt edge of diſap- 
pointment, and all her opinions were 
reduced to unfavourable ſuſpicion, or 
ſarcaſtic ſurmiſe! =, 


I doubted whether I could judge from 
appearances, that Miſs Lambert was very 


much affected by her loſs for Morengon ; 


but I could without any doubt clearly 
| diſcern 
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diſcern that ſhe was mortified at having 
loſt a lover. The chief of our pleaſures, 
in the mazes of the heart and ' mind,” 
ſpring from vanity ; and we may always, 
without offence, (indeed I never found 
any woman of my acquaintance angry at 
an aſcription of power, which in them is 
an inherent deſire, and therefore I muſt 
perſiſt in my original axiom, that wo- 
men are by nature Tories) we may al- 
ways, I fay, apply to them, what honeſt 
John Dyer applied to all mankind— 


« A little rule, a little ſway, 
«© A ſun beam in a winter's day, 
« Is all the proud, the mighty have, 
«« Between the cradle and the grave.“ 


| 
X 
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I pitied Miſs Lambert, but I could 
not diſentangle her from the net in 
which ſhe lay. She, like many other 
young ladies whom J have ſince known, 
eagerly coveted the ſociety of others, in 
preference to that of her own family. I 
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think I have diſcovered that this diſpoſi- 
tion ariſes from their being yet totally 


unacquainted with the power of compa- 
riſon, becauſe they have not ſeen man- 
kind beyond the circle of their own 
drawing room; and therefore they cannot 
have ſeen the great ſimilarity there is 


among men : they even go into other fa- 
milies, and actually find things juſt the 


ſame there; but paſſion and prejudice 
ſharpen their fancy into a preference 
they maxry—and ſink into the very ſame 
track they have deſpiſed, 


I found this temper grow upon my 


young friend. I did not dare warn her 


of it; but I marked her down for an old 
maid, 8 


What were the chain, or reſult of her 
reflections on this occaſion, I was never 
permitted to hear; but it happened, 
about a month after, that as I approach- 
ed the houſe I perceived a coach at the 

door, 
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door, the paſſage filled with boxes and 
furniture, and the whole houſe correſ- 
ponded in the conturgy of a ſly . de- 


parture. 


1 expreſſed my ſurprize. « You 
have not thought it worth your while to 


enquire,” ſaid Miſs Lambert. 


It is ſcarcely a month—ſaid r A 


very ſhort time, indeed, interrupted 


ſhe; and ſpringing into a coach Good 
bye” added ſhe; © if we chance to meet 
again, it will be in Switzerland.” ——In 
Switzerland! exclaimed I, in amaze- 
ment, —Mrs. Lambert came down ſtairs 
to join her daughter. To what part 
of Switzerland? ſaid I—< To Berne,” 
anſwered the old lady :—*< had we ſeen 
you before, you ſhould have heard the 
cauſe of our departure; we have now 


only time to ſay, that we hope for better 
fortune than we have found here.“ 


po 


Miſs 
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Miſs Lambert put out her hand to- 
wards me, which I paſſionately kifled. I 
thought ſhe looked beautiful in the halt- 
_ ſtifled emotions of a laſt adieu. I bid, 
God bleſs them ; and we ſeparated, as I 
then thought, for ever. 


What a myſtery, ſaid I to my brother, 
hangs about this journey, ſo diſtant and 
{to ſudden! 


A myſtery not worth fathoming,“ 
returned he. 


END OF VOL. I. 


